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LETTER J. 


Dublin, e 19, 1729. 


Dany it. I do write to you according to the old 
ſtipulation, for, when you kept your old com- 
pany , when I writ to one I writ to all, But I am 
ready to enter into a new bargain ſince you are got 
into a new world, and will anſwer all your letters. 
You are firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpetts to 
the Ducheſs of Queenſbury, and let her know that 


I never dine without thinking of her, although it be 


with ſome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine 
with forks that have but two prongs, and when the 
ſauce is not very conſiſtent, You muſt likewiſe tell 
her Grace that ſhe is a general Toaſt among all honeſt 
folks here, and particularly at the Deanery, even 
in the face of my Whig ſubje&s. — I will leave my 
money in Lord Bathurſt's hands, and the manage- 
ment of it (for want of better) in yours: and pray 


| 1) Found among Mr. Gay's papers, and return'd to .. 
swift by the Duke of Queenſbury and Mr. — . 


— 
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keep the intereſt- money in a bag wrapt up and ſealed 
by itſelf, for fear of your own fingers under your 
careleſſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a perfeft 
_ ſtranger; but the different purſuits and manners and 

intereſts of life, as fortune hath pleaſed to diſpoſe 
them, will nefer ſuffer thoſe to live together, who 
by their inclinations ought never to part. I hope 
when you are rich enough, you will have ſome little 
deconomy of your own in town or country, and be 
able to give your friend a pint of Port, for the do- 
meſtic ſeaſon of life will come on. I had never much 


Hopes of your vampt Play, although Mr. Pope ſeem'd 


to have, and although it were ever ſo good: But you 
ſhould have done like the Parſons, and changed 
your Text, I mean the Title, and the names of. the 

perſons. After all, it was an effect of idleneſs, for 
you are in the prime of life, when invention and 


TS judgment go together. I wiſh you had 100 J. a year 


more for horſes — J ride and walk whenever good 
weather invites, and am reputed the beſt walker in 
this town and five miles round. I writ lately to Mr, 
Pope: I wiſh you had a little Villakin in his neigh- 
bourhood ; but you are yet too volatile, and any 
Lady with a coach and fix horſes would carry yo 


to Japan. 


LETTER IL 


Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 


V HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's 

time went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the 
Miniſtry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they 
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knew not where to write 4 him. This is my caſe 
with you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham- 
walks, ſometimes God knows where. You are a 
man of buſineſs, and not at leiſure for inſignificant 
correſpondence. It was I got you the employment 


of being my. Lord Duke's premier Miniſtre: for his 


Grace having heard how good a manager you were | 
of my revenue, thought you fit to be entruſted with 


ten talents. I have had twenty times a ſtrong incli- 
nation to ſpend a fummer near Saliſbury - downs, 
having rode over them more than once, and with a 


young parſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice the ſtones 


of Stonehenge, which are either ninety - two or 


ninety - three. I defire to preſent my moſt humble 


acknowledgements to my Lady Ducheſs in return of 
her civility. I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is matre 
- pulchra filia pulehrior: I never ſaw her ſince ſhe 


was a girl, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her 


mother, who was long my principal Goddeſs. T 
deſire you will tell her Grace, that the ill manage- 
ment of forks is not to be help'd when they are only 
-bidential, which happens in all poor houſes, eſpe- 
cially thoſe of Poets; upon which account a knife 
was abſolutely neceſſary at Mr. Pope's, where it 
was morally impoſſible with a bidential fork to con- 
vey a morſel of beef, with the incumbrance of muſ- 
tard and turnips, into your mouth at once. And her 
Grace hath coſt me thirty pounds to provide Tridents 
for fear of offending her, which ſum I defire ſhe wi 


diſorder. I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 200 J. 
next ſummer in France: I am glad I have it, for 
there is hardly twice, that ſum left in this kingdom: 


You want no ſettlement (I call the family where 


yotr live, and the foot: you are upon, a ſettlement) 


pleaſe to return me. — I am fick enough to go to the. 
Bath, but have not heard it will be good for my. 
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till you increaſe your fortune to what will ſupport 
| you with eaſe and plenty, a good houſe and a gar. 

den. The want of this I much dread for you: For 1 
have often known a She = couſin of a good family and 
ſmall fortune, pafling months among all her relations, 
living in plenty, and taking her eircles, till ſhe grew 
an old Maid, and every body weary of her. Mr, 
Pope complains of ſeldom ſeeing you; but the evil 
is unavoidable, for different circumſtances of life 
| have always ſeparated thoſe whom friendſhip would 
join: God hath taken care of this, to prevent any 

progreſs towards real happineſs here, which would 
make liſe more deſirable, and death too dreadful. 
1 hope you have now one advantage that you always 
wanted before, and the want of which made your 
friends as uneaſy as it did yourſelf; I mean the 
removal of that ſolicitude about yeur own affairs, 
- which perpetually filb'd your thoughts and diſturb'd 
your converſation. For if it be true what Mr. Pope 
Ferioully tells me, you will have opportunity of 
ſaving every groat of the intereſt you receive; and 
ſo by the time he and you grow weary of each other, 
you will be able to paſs the reſt of your wineleſs liſe, 
in eaſe and plenty, with the additional triumphal 
comfort of never having receiv'd a penny from thoſe - 
taſteleſs ungrateful people from whom you deſerved 
ſo much, and who deſerve no better Genius's than 


thoſe by whom they are celebrated. — If you ſee Mr. 


Ceſar, preſent my humble ſervice to him, and let 
him know that the ſcrub Libel printed againſt me here, 
and re- printed in London, for which he ſhewed a 
kind concern to a friend of us both, was written by 
myſelf, and ſent to a Whig - printer: It was in the 
ſtyle and genius of ſuch ſcoundrels, when the hu- 
mour of libelling ran in this ſtrain againſt a friend of 
mine whom you know, — But my paper is ended. 
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LETTER HII. 
Dublin, Nov. Ig, 1730. g 


* Writ to you a hag letter about a fortnight paſt 

concluding you were in London, from whence 'I 
"underſtood one of your former was dated: Nor did 
I imagine you were gone back to Aimſbuty ſo late in 
the year, at which ſeaſon I take the Country to be 
only a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſed by a 
Court on account of their Virtues; which is a ſtate 
of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it is not ac- 
companied by Envy, although nothing deſerves it 
more. I would gladly fell a Dukedom to loſe favour 
in the manner their Graces have done. I believe my 
Lord Carteret , fince he is no longer Lieutenant, may 
not wiſh me ill, and I have told him often that I 
only hated him as Lieutenant: I confeſs he had a 
_ 'genteeler manner of binding the chains of this king- 
dom than moſt of his predeceſſors, and J confeſs at 
the ſame time that he had, ſix times, a regard ta 
my recommendation by preferring ſo many of my 
friends in the church; the two laſt acts bf his favour 
were to add to the dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. 
Stopford, the laſt of whom was by you and Mr. Pope 
put into Mr. Pultney's hands. I told you in my laſt, 
that a continuance of giddineſs ( tho! not in a violent 
degree) prevented my thoughts of England at pre- 
ſent. For in my caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, 
where I can with the Centurion ſay to my ſervant, 
Go, and he goeth, and Do this, and he doth it: I 
now hate all people whom I cannot command, and 
_ conſequently a Ducheſs js at this time the hatefulleſt 
Lady in the world to me, one only excepted, and I 
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beg her 'Grace's pardon for that exception, for, in. 
the way I mean, her Grace is ten thouſand times 
more hateful. I confeſs I begin to apprehend you 
will ſquander my money, becauſe I hope you never 
leſs wanted it; and if you go on with ſucceſs for two 
years longer, 1 fear ] ſhall not have a farthing of it 
left. The Door hath ill - informed me, who ſays 
that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief Poetical Fa- 
vourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf, talks like a Philoſopher 
and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of our few 
honeſt folks here is, that Duck is ablolutely to ſuc- 
ceed Euſden in the lanrel, the contention - being 
between Concannen or Theobald, or ſome other Hers 
of the Dunciad. I never charged you for not talking, 
but the dubious ſtate of your affairs in thoſe days 
Was too much the ſubjeft, and 1 wiſh the Ducheſs 
nad been the voucher of your amendment. Nothing 
ſo much contributed to my eaſe as the turn of affairs 
after the Queen's death; by which all my hopes 
being cut off, I could have no ambition left, unleſs 
1 would have been a greater raſcal than happened to 
ſuit with. my temper. I therefore ſat down quietly 
at my morſel, adding only thereto a principle of ha- 
tred to all ſucceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries by way 
of ſauce to reliſh my meat: And I confeſs one point 
of conduct in my Lady Ducheſs's life hath added 
much poignancy to it. There is a good Iriſh practical 
bull towards the end of your letter, where you ſpend 
a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave off, that 
you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to write, and 
ſo you proceed to within two or three lines of the 
bottom; though I would have remitted you my 200 & 
to have left place for as many Ore. wy 


FROM Da SWIFT, 17 
To the Ducheſs. 


My beginning thys low is meant as a mark of 
reſpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom 
of the ſtzirs. I am glad you know your duty; for 
it hath been a known and eſtabliſh'd rule above twen- 
ty years in England, that the firſt advances have 
been conſtantly made me by all Ladies who aſpir'd 


to my acquaintance, and the greater their quality, 


the greater were their advances. Yet, I know not 
by what weakneſs, I have condeſcended graciouſly 
to diſpenſe with you upon this important article. 
Though Mr. Gay will tell you that a nameleſs perſon 
ſent me eleven meſſages before I would yield to a 
viſit: I mean a perſon to whom he is infinitely obli- 
ged, for being the occaſion of the happineſs he now 
enjoys under the protection and favour of my Lord 


Duke and your Grace. At the ſame time, I cannot 


forbear telling you, Madam, that you are a little 
imperious in your manner of making your advances; 


You ſay, perhaps you ſhall not like me; I affirm you 
are miſtaken, which 1 can plainly demonſtrate? for 


1 have certain intelligence, that another perſon 
_ diſlikes me of late, with whoſe likings yours have 


not for ſome time paſt gone together. However, if 
J ſhall once have the honour to attend your Grace, 


I will out of fear and prudence appear as vain as I 
can, that I may not know your thoughts of me. 


This is your own direction, but it was needleſs: For 
Diogenes himſelf would be vain, to have received 


the honour of being one moment of His lite in the 
thoughts of your Grace. e 
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LETTER IV. 
„ April 13, 1731. 


OUR fituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 

your Treaſurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are 
the Duke's. And I had gone a good way in ſome 
Verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons to direct 
your conduft, in a negative way, not to do ſo and 
| Jo, &c. like other Treaſures; how to deal with Ser- 
vants, Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which L 
take to be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Princes in 
alliance, and fo the parallel goes on, but grows 
too long to pleaſe me: I prove that Poets are the 
fitteſt perſons to be treaſurers and managers to great 


_ perſons, from their virtue, and contempt of money, 
Kc. — Pray, why did you not get a new heel to 


your ſhoe? unleſs you would make your court at St. 
James's by affecting to imitate the Prince of Lilli- 
put. — But the reſt of your letter being wholly taken 
up in a very bad character of the Ducheſs, I ſhall 
ſay no more to you, but apply myſelf to her Grace. 
Madam, ſince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to 
have your own way, and ſince I have the ſame per- 
feftion; I will ſettle that matter immediately, to 
prevent thoſe ill conſequences he apprehends. Your 
Grace ſhall have your own way, in all places except 
your own houſe, and the domains about it. There 
and there only, I expect to have mine, ſo that you 
have all the world to] reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred acres, and two or three houſes in town 
and country. I will likewiſe, out of my ſpecial grace, 
certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow you to be 
in the right againſt all human kind, except myſelf, and 
to be never in the wrong but when you diffgr from 


— 
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me. You ſhall have a greater privilege in the third 
article of ſpeaking your mind; which I ſhall gra- 
ciouſly allow you now and then to do even to myſelf, 
and only rebuke you when it does not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's 
letter, which having not read this fortnight (having 
been out of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf 
with the carriage of it) the preſumptuous manner 
in which you begin had flipt out of my memory. 
But I forgive you to the ſeventeenth line, where 
you begin to baniſh me for ever, by demanding me 
to anſwer all the good Character ſome partial friends 
have given me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen years 
in Ireland, with only an intermiſſion of two ſummers 
in England; and conſequently am fifty years older 
than I was at the Queen's death, and fifty - thouſand 
times duller, and fifty - million times more peeviſh, 
perverſe, and moroſe, ſo that under theſe diſadvan- 
tages I can only pretend to excel all your other ac- 
quaintance about ſome twenty barrs length. Pray, 
Madam, have you a clear voice? and will you let 
me fit at your left hand at leaſt within three of you, 
for of two bad ears, my right is the beſt? My Groom 
tells me that he likes your park, but your houſe is 
too little. Can the Parſon of the pariſh play at back- 
gammon, and hold his tongue? is any ons of your 
Women a good nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf fick 
for four and twenty - hours? how many days will 
you maintain me and my equipage? Why theſe 
preliminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very 
ſick, or dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if 
J do not attend you at Aimibury. For, I profeſs 
you are the firſt Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, fince 
the firſt of Auguſt 1714, and 1 have forgot the date 
when that deſire grew ſtrong upon me, but I know 
I was not then in England, elſe I would have gone 
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on foot for that happineſs as far as to your houſe 
in Scotland. But I can ſoon recolle& the time, by 
aſking ſome Ladies here the month, the day, and 
the hour when I began to endure their company ? 


which however I think was a ſign of my ill judgment, 


for I do not perceive they mend in any thing but 
envying or admiring your Grace. I diſlike nothing 
in your letter but an affected apology for bad writing, 
bad ſpelling, .and a bad pen, which you pretend Mr. 
Gay found fault with , wherein you affront Mr. 
Gay , you affront me, and you affront yourſelf. 


Falſe ſpelling is only excuſable in a Chamber - 


maid, for I would not pardon it in any of your, 
Waiting - women, — Pray God preſerve your Grace 


and family, and give me leave to expect that 


you will be ſo juſt to remember me among thoſe 
who have the greateſt regard for virtue, goodneſs, | 
prudence, courage and generoſity ; after which you 
muſt conclude that I am with the greateſt reſpe& and 
gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient and 
moſt humble ſervant , &c. 


To Mr. G A x. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, With a poſt- 
ſeript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him: 
1 find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and 


with great difficulty ſome- days after added the reſt. 


J ſee is weakneſs by his hand- writing. How much 


does his philoſophy exceed mine? I could not bear 


to ſee him: I will write to him ſoon. 


FROM Ds. SWIFT. 4 


LETTEX V. 
Dublin, Jun. 29, 1731. 
VER ſince I receiv'd your letter, I have been 
upon a balance about going to England, and 
landing at Briſtol, to paſs a month at Aimſbury, as 
the Ducheſs hath given me leave. But many difficul- 
ties have interfered; firſt, I thought I had done 
with my law- ſuit, and fo did all my lawyers, but 
my adverſary, after being in appearance a Proteſtant 
theſe twenty years, hath declared he was always a 
Papiſt, and conſequently by the law here, cannot 
buy nor (I think) ſell; ſo that I am at ſea again, 
for almoſtAll I am worth. But I have ſtill a worſe. 
evil; for the giddineſs I was ſubje& to, inſtead of 
coming ſeldom and violent, now conſtantly attends 
me more or leſs, tho' in a more peaceable manner, 
yet ſuch as will not qualify me to live among the 
young and healthy: and the Ducheſs, in all her 
youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, will make a very ill 
nurſe, and her women not much better. Valetudina- 
rians muſt live where they can command, and ſcold; 
1 muſt have horſes to ride, I muſt go to bed and riſe 
when I pleaſe, and live where all mortals are ſub- , 
ſervient to me. I muſt talk nonſenſe when J pleaſe, 
and all who are preſent muſt commend it. I muſt 
ride thrice a week, and walk three or four miles 
beſides, very day. 


1 always told you Mr. — was —_ for nothing but 
to be a rank Courtier. I care not whether he ever 
Writes to me or no. He and you may tell this to the 

Ducheſs, and 1 hate to ſee you ſo charitable, and 
B3 


22 LETTERS TO AND 


ſuch a Cully ; and yet 1 love you for it, becauſe 1 


am one myſelf. 


You are the fillieſt Jover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. — why do you not command her to take 
you? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſuing; 


you do her too much honour ; ſhe hath neither ſenſe 


nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though ſhe had 
ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to have 
told you of thanks that you have not given, nor do 


\ T underſtand your meaning, and I am ſure I had never 


the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf, If I am your 
friend, it is for my own reputation, and from a 
principle of ſelf-love, and I do ſometimes reproach. 


you ſor not honouring n me wins letting the world know 
we are friends. 


I ſee very well how matters go with Sr Ducheſs 
in regard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay, fill 


out letter to the Dean, that there may be no room 


for me, the frolic is gone far enough, I have writ 
thrice, T will do no more; if the man has a mind 
to come, let him come; what a clutter is here? po- 
fitively I will not write a ſyllable more. She is an 
ungrateful Ducheſs confidering how many adorers 1 
have procured her here, over and above the thou- 
ſands ſhe had before — I caunot allow you rich 


enough till you are worth 2000 J. which will bring 


you 300 per Aunum, and this will maintain you, 


with the perquiſite of ſpunging while you are young, 


and when you are old will afford you a pint of port 
at night, two ſervants, and an old maid, a little 
garden, and pen and ink — provided you live in the 
country — Have you no ſcheme either in verſe or 
proſe? The Ducheſs ſhould keep you at hard meat, 


and by that means force yout to write; and ſo 1 have 


ne with you. a 
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Madam, | 


Since I began to grow old, I have found all ladies 
become inconſtant, without any reproach from their 
conſcience. If I wait on you, I declare that one of 
your women ( which ever it is that has defigns upon” 
a Chaplain) muſt be my nurſe, if I happen to be 
ſick or peeviſh at your houſe, and I that caſe you 
muſt ſuſpend your domineering - Claim till I recover. 
Vour omitting the uſual appendix to Mr, Gay's letters 
hath done me infinite miſchief here; for while you 
continued them, you would wonder how civil the 
Ladies here were to me, and how much they have 
altered ſince. I dare not confeſs that I have deſcended ' 
ſo low as to write to your Grace, after the abomin- 
able negle& you have been guilty of; for if they but_ 
ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of them, 
who had an inklin of the matter (your Gracg | 
hardly believe it) refuſed to beg my pardon, 
her knees, for once neglecting to make my ; 
milk. — Pray, conſider this, and do your duty, or 

| dread the conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have 
your will fix minutes every hour at Aimſbury, and 
ſeven in London, while I am in health: but if Thap-, 
pen to be ſick, I muſt govern to a ſecond, Yet 
properly ſpeaking, there is no man alive with ſo 
much truth and reſpe& your Grace s moſt obedient. 
and devoted ſervant. 
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LETTER VI 


Aug. 28, 1731. 
OU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for, I 


profeſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the 
hand- writing of either. I think her Grace writes 


more like you than herſelf, and that you write more 


like her Grace than yourſelf. I would ſwear the 


beginning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, though 


it is to paſs for yours; becauſe there is a curſed lie 


in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and 


beſides it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I 
will likewiſe ſwear, that what J muſt ſuppoſe is 
written by the Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I 
m puzzled and perplexed between you, but I will 
Sn the innocency of my own heart, I am got 
Emiles from our famous metropolis, to a country 


4 Par on's, to whom 1 lately gave a City-living, ſuch 
as an Engliſh Chaplain would leap at, I retired 


hither for the public good, having two great works 
in hand; One to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, 
humour, and ſtyle of England into a ſhort ſyſtem, for 


the uſe of all perſons of quality, and particularly the 
maids of honour 7) The other is of almoſt equal im- 
portance; I may call it the Whole duty of ſervants, 


in about twenty ſeveral ſtations, from the ſteward 
and waiting - woman down to the ſcullion and pantry- 
boy 2). — I believe no mortal had ever ſuch fair In- 


vitations, as to be happy in the beſt company of Eng- 


Wagftaff's Dialogues of polite Converſation , pu- 


| T) 
pling? in his life time. 


2) An imperfet thing of this kind, called Directions ts 
JO in general, has been publiſhed ſince his death. 
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land. I wiſh I had liberty to print your letter with 
my own comments upon it. There was a fellow in 
Ireland, who from a ſhoe- boy grew to be ſeveral 
times one of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, 
and with hardly common ſenſe: A Lord Lieutenant 
told the firſt King George, that he was the greateſt 
ſubje& he had in both kingdoms; and truly his cha- 
rafter was gotten and preſerved by his never ap- 
pearing in England, which was the only wiſe thing 
he ever did, except purchaſing ſixteen thouſand 
pounds a year — Why, you need not ſtare: it is 
eaſily apply'd: I muſt be abſent, in order to preſerve 
my credit with her Grace — Lo here comes in the 


| Ducheſs again (I know her by her d d's; but am a 


fool for diſcovering my Art) to defend herſelf againſt 
my conjecture of what ſhe ſaid — Madam, I will 
imitate your Grace and write to you upon the ſame 
line. I own it is a baſe un- romantic ſpirit in me, 
to ſuſpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's feet, 
till I can finiſh a paltry law - ſuit. It concerns indeed 
almoſt all my whole fortune; it is equal to half Mr. 
Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about fix 
weeks rent of your Grace's, This curſed accident 
hath drill'd away the whole ſummer, But, Madam, 
| underſtand one thing, that I take all your ironical 
civilities in a literal ſenſe, and whenever I have the 
honour to attend you, ſhall expect them ta be literal- 
_ ly performed: though perhaps I ſhall find it hard to 
prove your handwriting in a Court of juſtice; but 
that will not be much for your credit. How miſer- 
ably hath your Grace been miſtaken in thinking to 
avoid Envy by running into exile, where it haunts 
you more than ever it did even at Court? Von te 
civitas, non Regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed 
tu utraſque. So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) 
or ſo he might. have laid. 9 90 
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I am told that the Craſtsmans in one of his papers 
is offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the 
laſt edition of the Dunciad; and I was aſked whether 


yon and Mr. Pope were as good friends to the new 
diſgraced perſon as formerly? This I knew nothing of, 


but ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of ſome miſtake. 


As to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime of lite 
| for it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and invention 


draw together. But ſchemes are perfectly accidental; 


ſome will appear barren of hints and matter, but 


prove to be fruitful; and others the contrary: And 
what you ſay, is paſt doubt, that every one can beſt 
find hints for himſelf: though it is poſſible that 


ſometimes a friend may give you a lucky one juſt 


ſuited to your own imagination. But all this is al- 
moſt paſt with me: my invention and judgment are 
perpetually at fiſty - cuffs , till they have quite diſab- 
led each other; and the meereſt trifles I ever wrote 
are ſerious philoſophical lucubrations, in compariſon 
to what I now buſy myſelf about; as (to ſpeak in 
the author's phraſe) the world may one day ſee 3). 


LETTER vn. 
September 10, 1731. 


[F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of it 
on account of your health; but I know your arts 

of patching up a journey between ſtage - coaches and 
friends coaches: for you are as arrant a cockney as 
any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt with two 
cravats „and as many handkerchiefs, make up your 


3) His ludicrous prediction was, fince his death, an 
very much to his N — fulfilled, 
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equipage; and as for a night -gown, it is clear from 
Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without one. I have 
often had it in my head to put it into yours, that you 
ought to have fome great work in ſcheme, which 
may take up ſeven years to finiſh, beſides two or 
three under ones, that may add another thouſand 
pound to your ſtock; and then I ſhall be, in leſs pain 


about you. I know you can find dinners , but you 


love twelvepenny coaches too well, without conſi- 
dering that the intereſt of a whole thouſand pounds 


brings you but half a crown a day. I find a greater 


longing than ever to come amongſt you; and reaſon 


good, when I am teazed with Dukes and Ducheſſes 


for a viſit, all my demands comply'd with, and all 
excuſes cut off, You remember, „O happy Don 
„ Quixotte! Queens held his horſe, and Ducheſſes 


« pulled off his armour,” or ſomething to that pur- 
poſe. He was a mean - ſpirited fellow; I can ſay 


ten times more; O happy, &c. ſuch a Ducheſs was 


deſigned to attend him, and ſuch a Duke invited 


him to command his Palace. Mam i ſios reges ceteros 
memorale nolo, hominum mendicabula: go read your 
Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus vaporing after he had 
found the pot of gold. — I will have nothing to do 
with that Lady: I have long hated her on your ac- 
count, and the more, becauſe you are ſo forgiving 
as not to hate her; however, ſhe has good qualities 
enough to make her eſteemed; but not one grain of 
feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a fool. — I have been 
ſeveral months writing near five hundred lines on a 
pleaſant ſubjeft, only to tell what my friends and 
enemies will ſay on me after I am dead ). I ſhall 
finiſh it ſoon, for J add two' lines every week, and 


4) This has been publiſhed , and is ; among the beſt 


of his poems. 
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blot out four, and alter eight. ' I have brought in 
you and my other friends, as well as enemies and 
detractors. — It is a great comfort to ſee how cor- 
ruption and ill conduct are inſtrumental in uniting 
Virtuous perſons and Lovers of their country of all 
denominations: Whig and Tory, High and Low- 
church, as ſoon as they are left to think freely, all 
joining in opinion. If this be diſaffection, pray God 
ſend me always among the diſaffetted ! and I hear- 
tily wiſh you joy of your ſcurvy treatment at Court, 
which hath given you leiſure to cultivate both public 
and private Virtue, neither of them likely to be ſoon 


met with within the walls of St. James's or Weſt- 
minſter. — But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that I may 


pay'my acknowledgments to the Duke for the great | 


honour he hath done me, 


My Lond 5 
I could have ſworn that my Pride would be always 
able to preſerve me from Vanity; of which I have been 
in great danger to be guilty for ſome months paſt, 


firſt by the conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and now 


by that of your Grace, which had like to finiſh the 
work: And I ſhould have certainly gone about ſhew- 


ing my letters under the charge of ſecrecy to every 


blab of my acquaintance; if I could have the leaſt 
hope of prevailing on any of them to believe that a 
man in ſo obſcure a corner, quite thrown out of the 


preſent world, and within a few ſteps of the next, 


ſhould receive ſuch condeſcending invitations, from 
two ſuch perſons, to whom he is an utter ſtranger, 


and who know no more of him than what they have 


heard by the partial repreſentations of a friend. But 
in the mean time, I muſt deſire your Grace not to 
flatter yourſelf, that I waited for Your Conſent to 
accept the invitation. I muſt be ignorant indeed not 
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to Know, ier the Ducheſs, ever ſince you met, bath 
been moſt politickly employ'd in encreaſing thoſe for- 
ces, and ſhaſpning thoſe arms with which the ſubdued 
you at firſt, and to which , the braver and the 
wiſer you grow, you will more and more ſub. 
mit. Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure fide, 
and it was a mere piece of good manners to 
inſert that clauſe, of which you have taken the ad- 
vantage. But as I cannot forbear informing your 
Grace that the Ducheſs's great ſecret in her art of 
government, hath been to reduce both your wills 
into one; fol content, in due obſervance to the 
forms of the wo. to return my moſt humble thanks 
to your Grace for ſo great a favour as you are pleaſed 
to offer me, and which nothing but impoſſibilities 
ſhall prevent me from receiving, ſince I am, with 
the greateſt reaſon, truth, and reſpett, my hands 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


Madam 3 


1 have conſulted all the lm in occult ſciences 
of my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven nights 
to diſcover the meaning of theſe two „ 
lines in your Grace's hand at the bottom of the laſt 
Aimſbury letter, but all in vain. Only 'tis agreed, 
that the language is Coptic, and a very profound 
Behmiſt aſſures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing an 
invitation from a very great perſon of the female ſex 
toa ſtrange kind of man whom ſhe never ſaw; and 
this is all I can find, which after ſo many former i in- 
vitations, will ever confirm me in that reſpe&, where- 

with I am, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 
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LETTER VIk 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swir r. 


Docemb:: b; legt. 


ou us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I would 
not let you ſpeak: you may now be even with 
me, and take it out in writing. If you don't ſend 
to me now and then, the poſt - office will think me 
of no conſequence, for I have no Gorreſpondent but 
you. You may keep as far from us as you pleaſe, 


you cannot be forgotten by thoſe who ever knew 


you, and therefore pleaſe me by ſometimes ſhewing 


that Iam not forgot by you. I have nothing to take 


me off from my friendſhip to yon: I ſeek no new ac- 


quaintance , and court no favour; I ſpend no ſhillings 


in coaches or chairs to levees or great viſits, and, as 


I don't want the aſſiſtance of ſome that 1 formerly 


convers'd with, I will not ſo much as ſeem to ſeek 


to be a dependant. As to my ſtudies, I have not 


been entirely idle, though I cannot ſay that I have 
yet perfected any thing. What 1 have done is ſome- 
thing in the way of thoſe fables I have already 


publifh'd, All the money I get is by ſaving, ſo that 
by habit there may be ſome hopes (if I grow richer) 


of my becoming a miſer. All miſers have their ex- 
cuſes; the motive to my parſimony is independance. 
If I were to be repreſented by the Ducheſs (ſhe is 
ſuch a downright niggard for me) this character 


might not be allow'd me; but I really think I am co- 


vetous enough for any who lives at the court - end 
of the town, and who is as poor as myſelf: for I 
don't pretend that I am equally ſaving with S — k. 
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Mr. Lewis defired you might be told that he hath 


five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies 
you may have forgot, for he will hardly allow that 
a Verſe- man can have a jutt knowledge of his own 
affairs. When you got rid of your law - ſuit, I was 


in hopes that you had got your own, and was free 
from every vexation of the law; but Mr, Pope tells 
me you are not entirely out of your perplexity, though 
you have the ſecurity now in your own poffeſſion 3 


but ſtill your caſe is not ſo bad as Captain Gulliver's, 
who was ruined by having a decree for him with 
coſts. I have had an injunction for me againſt pirating- 
bookſellers, which I am ſure to get nothing by, and 
will, I fear, in the end drain me of ſome money. 


| When I began this proſecution, I fancy'd there would 


be fome end of it; but the law ſtill goes on, and *tis 


probable I ſhall ſome time or other ſee an Attorney's 


bill as long as the Book. Poor Duke Diſney is dead, 


and hath left what he had among his friends, among 


whom are Lord Bolingbroke 300 J. Mr. Pelham 500 7. 
Sir William Wyndham's youngeſt ſon, 500 J. Gen. 


Hill „500 J. Lord Maſſam's fon, 500 7. 


You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe with; 
they know they gratify me, when they remember 
you; but I really think they do it purely for your 
own ſake. I am ſatisfied with the love and friend- 


ſhip of good men, and envy not the demerits of thoſe 
who moſt conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſt'd. Therefore 


as. I i A juſt value upon your friendſhip, you cannot 
pleaſe me more than letting me now and then know 


that you remember me (the only ſatisfa&ion of 
diſtant friends!) | 


P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good liter, mine will be a 


very dull one; and yet what you will think the worſt 


of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in'a 
head - ach that has laſted three days, I am never ill 
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but I think of your ailments, and repine that they 
mutually hinder our being together; tho' in one point 
J am apt to differ from you, for you ſhun your friends 
when you are in thoſe circumſtances, and I deſire 
them; your way is the more generous, mine the 
more tender. Lady — took your letter very kindly, 
for I had prepared her to expect no anſwer under a 
twelve- month; but kindneſs perhaps is a word not 
applicable to courtiers. However ſhe is an extraor- 
dinary woman there, who will do you common juſtice. 
For God's ſake why all this ſcruple about Lord B — *s 
keeping your horſes, who has a park; or about my 
keeping you on. a pint of wine a day? We areinfi- 
nitely richer than you imagine; John Gay ſhall help 
me to entertain you, tho! you - come like King Lear 
with fifty knights — Tho! ſuch proſpetts as I wiſh, 
cannot now be formed for fixing you with us, time 
may provide better before you part again: the old 
Lord may die; the benefice may drop, or, at worſt, 
you may carry me into Ireland. You will ſee a work 
of Lord B — 's and one of mine: which, with a juſt 
negleft of the preſent age, conſult only poſterity; 
and, with a noble ſcorn of politics, aſpire to philo- 
ſophy. I am glad you reſolve to meddle no more 
with the low concerns and intereſts of Parties, even 
of Countries (for Countries are but larger parties) 
Quid verum atque decens curare, et rogare, noſtrum fit. 
J am much pleaſed with your deſign upog Roche- 
Foucault's maxim, pray finiſh it 5). 1 A happy 
whenever you join our names together: ſo would 
Dr. Arbuthnot be, but at this time he can be pleas'd 
with nothing: for his darling ſon is I in all 


5) The Poem on his own death; formed upon a maxim 
of Rocheſoucault. lt is one of the belt of his Performances. 
But very. charatteriſtic. | | 
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all probability ; by the melancholy account I received 


this morning. 


The paper you aſk me about is of little vas, It 
might have been a ſeaſonable ſatire upon the ſcan- 
dalous language and paſſion with which men of con- 


dition have ſtoop'd to treat one another : ſurely 


they ſacrifice too much to the people, when they 


ſacrifice their own characters, families, &c. to the 
diverſion of that rabble of readers, I agree with 


you in my contempt of moſt popularity; fame, & c. 
even as A writer I am cool in it, and whenever you 
ſee what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I 


would pleaſe but a few, and (if I could) make 


mankind leſs Admirers, and greater Reaſoners 7). 
I ſtudy much more to render my own portion of 
Being eaſy, and to keep this peeviſh frame of the 
human body in good humour. Infirmities have not 
quite unmann'd me, and it will delight you to hear 
they are not increas'd, tho' not diminiſh'd. I thank 
God, I do not very much want people to attend me, 
tho my Mother now cannot. When I am ſick, 1 
lie down: when I am better, I rife up: I am uſed 
to the head -ach, &c. If greater pains arrive (ſuch 
as my late rheumatiſm) the ſervants bathe and plaſ- 
ter me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies me, and J bear it, 
becauſe I muſt, This is the evil of Nature, not of 
Fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you was 
here: I pray God you were no worſe. I ſincerely 


_ wiſh my life were paſt near you, and, ſuch as it is, 
I would not repine at it.-- All you mention remember 


you, and wiſh you here. 


1) The Poem he means is the Eſſay « on Man. But this 
point he conld never gain: His readers would admire his 
poetry, in ſpite of him, and would not 1 his 
reaſoning after all bis pains, | 
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LETTER 1X 
Dr. 8 5 1 r r to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, May. 4, 1732. 


Am now as lame as when you writ your letter, 

L and almoſt as lame as your Jetter itſelf, for want 
of that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you pro- 
mis'd, and without which I wonder how it could 
limp hither. I am not in a condition to make a true 
ſtep even on Aimſbury Downs, and I declare that a 
corporeal falſe ſtep is worſe than a political one; nay 
worſe than a thouſand political ones, for which 1 ap- 
peal to Courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and 


_ proſper, without the ſenſe of feeling. To talk of 
riding and walking is inſulting me, for I can as ſoon 


fly as do either, It is your pride or lazineſs, more 


than chair-hire, that makes the town expenſive. 
No honour is loſt by walking in the dark; and in the 


day, you may beckon a black - guard - boy under a 
gate, near your viſiting place, (experto crede) ſave 
eleven pence, and get half a crown's worth of health. 
The worſt of my preſent misfortune is, that I eat 
and drink, and can digeſt neither for want of exer- 


ciſe; and, to encreaſe my miſery, the knaves are 


ſure to find me at home, and make huge void ſpaces 
in my cellars. I congratulate with you, for loſing 
your Great acquaintance; in fuch a caſe, philoſophy 
teaches that we muſt ſubmit, and be content with 
Good ones. I like Lord Cornbury's refuſing his pen- 


ſion, but I demur at his being elected for Oxford; 
Which, I conceive, is wholly changed; and entirely 


devoted to new principles; ſo it appeared to me the 
two laſt times I was there. 


FROM PR. SWIFT. 35 


T find by the whole caſt of your letter, that you 
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe 
of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life 
from his youth. I was going to wiſh you had ſome 
little place that you could call your own, but, I 
profeſs, I do not know you well enough to contrive 
any one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe you. You 
pretend to preach up riding and walking to the 
Ducheſs, yet, from my Knowledge of you after 
twenty years, you always joined a violent deſire of 
perpetually ſhifting places and company, with a 
rooted lazineſs, and an utter impatience of fatigue. 
A coach and ix horſes is the utmoſt exerciſe you can 
bear, and this only when you can fill it with ſuch 
company as is beſt ſuited to your taſte, and how glad 
would you be if it could waft you in the air to avoid 
jolting? while I, who am ſo much later in life, can, 
or at leaſt could, ride 500 miles on a trotting horſe. 
You mortally hate writing, only becauſe it is the 
thing you chiefly ought to do; as well to keep up 
the vogue you have in the world, as to make you 
eaſy in your fortune : You are merciful to every thing 
but money, your beſt friend, whom you treat with 
inhumanity. Be aſſured, I will hire people to watch 
all your motions, and to return me a faithful account. 
Tell me, have you cured your Abſenſe of mind? can 
you attend to trifles? can you at Aimſbury write do- 
meſtic libels to divert the family and neighbouring 
ſquires for five miles round? or venture ſo far on 
horſeback, without apprehending a ſtumble at every 
ſtep? can you ſet the foot - men a- laughing as they 
wait at dinner? and do the Ducheſs's women admire 
your wit? in what eſteem are you with the Vicar of 
the pariſh? can you play with him at back-gammon ? 
have the farmers found out that you cannot diſtin- 
guiſh rye from barley, or an oak from a crab - tree? 
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You are ſenſible that I know the full extent of your 
country ſkill is in fiſhing for Roaches, or Gudgeons 


at the higheſt. 


I love to do you good offices with your friends, 
and therefore defire you will ſhow this letter to the 
Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of your 
qualifications, and convince her how uſeful you are 
like to be in the family. Her grace ſhall have the 
honour of my correſpondence again when ſhe goes 
to Aimſbury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news, I buried 
the famous General Meredyth's father laſt night in 


my Cathedral, he was ninety - ſix years old: ſo that 


Mrs. Pope may live ſeven years longer. You ſaw 
Mr. Pope in health, pray is he generally more healthy 


than when I was amongſt you? I would know how 


your own health is, and how much wine you drink 


in a day? My ſtint in company is a pint at noon, 


and half as much at night, but I often dine at home 
like a hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. 
Yet I differ from you, for I would have ſociety, if 
I could get what I like, people of middle underſtands 


Ing „ and middle rank. 


Adieu. 


1 F 33 


LIT TEN X. 


Dublin, july 10, 1732. 


Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the way. 
Jam glad you determine upon ſomething; there is 
no writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor any thing 
fo difficult to ſucceed in, which however you have 


done excellently well, and I have often admir'd 
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your happineſs in ſuch kind of performances which 
I have ſrequently endeavour'd at in vain. I remember 
I. ated as you ſeem to hint; I found a Moral firſt 
and ſtudied for a Fable, but could do nothing that 
pleaſed me, and ſo leſt off that ſcheme for ever. I 
remember one, which was to repreſent what ſcoun= 
drels riſe in Armies by a long War, wherein J ſup- 


pos'd the Lion was engaged, and having loſt all his 
animals of worth, at laſt Serjeant Hog came to be 
Brigadier, and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, &c. I agree 


with you likewiſe about getting ſomething by the 
ſtage, which, when it ſucceeds, is the beſt crop for 
poetry in, England: But, pray, take ſome new 
ſcheme, quite different from any thing you have al- 
ready touched. The preſent humour of the players, 


who hardly (as I was told in London,) regard any 
new play, and your preſent ſituation at the Court, 


are the difficulties to be overcome; but thoſe cir- 


cumſtances may have altered (at leaſt the former) 


ſince I left you. My ſcheme was to paſs a month at 
Aimſbury, and then go to Twickenham, and live a 


Winter between that and Dawley, and ſometimes at 


Riſkins, without going to London, where I now can 
have no occaſional lodgings: But I am not yet in any 
condition for ſuch removals. 1 would fain have you 
get enough againſt you grow old, to have two or 
three ſervants about you and a convenient houſe, It 
is hard to want thoſe ſubſillia ſeneſtutis, when a man 
grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care whether 
he be pleaſed or no. I have a large houſe, yet I 
ſhould hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I were 
not able to hire him with a bottle of wine: ſo. that, 
when 1 am not abroad on horſeback, I generally 
dine alone, and am thankful, if a friend will paſs 
the evening with me. 1am now with the remainder 
of my pint before me, . ſo here's your health — 
= 3 
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and the ſecond and chief is to my Tunbridge Ac- 
quaintance, my Lady Ducheſs — and I tell you that 1 


fear my Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope (a couple 
of Philoſophers) would ſtarve me, for even of port 
wine I ſhould require half a pint a day, and as much 
at night: and you were growing as bad, unleſs your 
Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Your colic is 


_ owing to intemperance of the philoſophical kind; you 


eat without care, and if you drink leſs than I, you 
drink too little. But your inattention I cannot par- 
don, becauſe J imagined the cauſe was removed, for 


I thought it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes by 


Court - hopes and Court - fears. Yet Mr. Pope has 
the ſame defect, and it is of all others the moſt mor- 
tal to converſation ; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke 


untinged with it: all for want of my rule, Vive la 
 bagatelle! but the Doctor is the King of Inattention. 
What a vexatious life ſhould I lead among you? If 
the Ducheſs be a reveu/e, I will never come to Aimſ- 


bury; or, if I do, I will run away from you both, 


to one of her women, and the ſteward and 4 
lain. 


Madam, 


1 mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a TIN 
acquaintance, whom we forget of courſe when we 
return to town, and yet 1 am aſſured that if they 
meet again next ſummer, they have a better title to 
reſume their commerce. Thus I look on my right 
of correſponding with your Grace to be better eſta- 
bliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall 


at this time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my 


reſentments of your neglett all the time you were in 


London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr. Gay had 


no ſooner turned his back, than you left the place 
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in his letter void which he had commanded you to 
fill: though your guilt confounded you ſo far, that 
you wanted preſence of mind to-blot out the laſt line, 
where that command ſtared you in the face. But it 
is my misfortune to quarrel with all my acquaintance, 
and always come by the worſt; and fortune is ever 


againſt me, but never ſo much as by purſuing me ont 


of mere partiality to yout Grace, for which you are 
to anſwer. By your connivance, ſhe hath pleaſed, 
by one ſtumble on the ſtairs, to give me a lameneſs 
that ſix months have not been able perfectly to cure: 
and thus I am prevented from revenging myſelf by 


continuing a month at Aimſbury, and breeding con- 
fuſion in your Grace's family. No diſappointment 
through my whole life hath been ſo vexatious by 
many degrees; and God knows whether I ſhall ever 
live to ſee the inviſible Lady to whom I was obliged 


for ſo many favours, and whom I never beheld ſince 


ſhe was a bratt in hanging-ſleeves. I am, and ſhall 
be ever, with the greateſt reſpect and gratitude, 
Madam , your Grace's moſt obedient, and moſt 


humble, &c. 


LETTER XI. 


Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732, 
Know not what to ſay to the account of your 


ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the 


South - ſea ſhould pay half their debts at one clap. 


But I will ſend for the money when you put me into 


the way, for I ſhall want it here, my affairs being 

in a bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, 

and my own private fortune being wholly embroiled, 
— 4 5 
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and worſe than ever; ſo that I ſhall ſoon petition the 


Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend me three 


or four thouſand pounds to keep up my dignity. My 
one hundred pound will buy me ſix hogſheads of 
wine, which will ſupport me a year; prov:/@ frugis 


in amnum Copia. Horace deſired no more; for I will 


conſtrue Frugis to be wine. You are young enough 
to get ſome lucky hint, which muſt come by chance, 
and it ſhall be a thing of importance, quod & hunc 
in aunum vivat & inplures, and you ſhall not finiſh 
it in haſte, and it ſhall be diverting, and uſefully 
ſatirical, and the Ducheſs ſhall be your critic; and 
betwixt you and me, I do not find ſhe will grow 
weary of you till this time ſeven years. I had lately 

an offer to change for an Engliſh living, which is 
juſt too ſhort by 300 J. a year: and that muſt be made 
up out of the Ducheſs's pin - money before I can con- 


ſent. I want to be Miniſter of Aimſbury, Dawley, 


Twickenham, Riſkins, and Prebendary of Weſt- 
minſter, elſe I will not ſtir a ſtep, but content my- 
ſelf with making the Ducheſs miſerable three months 
next ſummer. But I keep ill company: I mean the 
Ducheſs and you, who are both out of favour; and 
ſo I find am I, by a few verſes wherein Pope and 
you have your parts. You hear Dr. D—y has got 
a wife with 1600 /. a year; I, who am his gover- 
nor, cannot take one under two thouſand; I wiſh 
you would enquire of ſuch a one in your neighbour- 
hood. See what it is to write godly books! I pro- 
feſs I envy you above all men in England; you want 
nothing but three thouſand pound more, to keep you 
in plenty when your friends grow weary of you. To 
prevent which laſt evil at Aimſbury, you muſt learn 
to domineer and be peeviſh, to find fault with their 
victuals and drink, to chide and direct the ſervants, 
with ſome other leſſons, which 1 ſhall teach you, 
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and always praiſed myſelf with ſucceſs. I believe 
1 formerly deſired to know whether the Vicar of 
Aimſbury can play at back -gammon? pray aſk him 
the queſtion, and give him my ſervice. 


To the Ducheſs. 

MAD AM, 

T was the moſt unwary creature in the world, when, 
againſt my old maxims, I writ firſt to you upon your 
return to Tunbridge. I beg that this condeſcenfion 
of mine may go no farther, and that you will not 
pretend to make a precedent of it. I never knew 
any man cured of any Inattention, although the pre- 


tended cauſes were removed. When I was with 
Mr. Gay laſt in London, talking with him on ſome 


poetical ſubjects, he would anſwer; „Well, I am 


« determined not to accept the employment of Gent- 
« leman- uſher: and of the ſame diſpoſition were 
all my poetical friends, and if you cannot cure him, 
I utterly deſpair. — As to youtfelf, I will fay to you 
(though compariſons be odious) what I ſaid to 
the — , that your quality ſhould be never any motive 
of eſteem to me: My compliment was then loſt, but 
it will not be ſo to you. For I know you more by 
any one of your letters than I could by fix months 
converſing. Your pen is always more natural and 
ſincere and unaffected than your tongue; in writing 
you are too lazy to give yourſelf the trouble of afting 
a part, and have indeed acted ſo indiſcreetly that I 
have you at mercy : and although you ſhould arrive 
to ſuch a height of immorality as to deny your hand, 
yet, whenever I produce it, the world will unite | 
in ſwearing 88 nf come from you _ 
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I will anſwer your queſtion. Mr. Gay is not 


_ diſcreet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet 
to live alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) he 
will live alone even in your Grace's company. Your 


quarrelling with each other upon the ſubjett of bread 


and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world; 


Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and Kingdoms quarrel 


for no other cauſe; from hence, and from hence 
only ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and Tory; 
between thoſe who are in the Miniſtry, and thoſe 
who are out; between all pretenders to employment 
in the Church, the Law, and the Army: even the 
common proverb teaches you this, when we ſay, It 
is none of my bread and butter, meaning it is no 
buſineſs of mine. Therefore I deſpair of any recon- 


cilement between you till the affair of bread and 


butter be adjuſted, wherein I would gladly be a me- 
diator. If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, 
how happy would an excellent lady be, who lives a 
few miles from this town? As I was telling of Mr. 
Gay's way of living at Aimſbury , ſhe offered fifty 


guineas to have you both at her houſe for one hour 


over a bottle of Burgundy, which we were then 
drinking. To your queſtion I anſwer, that your 
Grace ſhould pull me by the ſleeve till you tore it off, 


and when you ſaid you were weary of me, I would 


pretend to be deaf, and think (according to another 
proverb) that you tore my cloaths to keep me from 
going. I never will believe one word you ſay of my 
Lord Duke, unleſs I fee three or four lines in his 
_ own hand at the bottom of yours. I have a concern 


in the whole family, and Mr, Gay muſt give me a 
particular account of every branch, for I am not 


aſhamed of you tho? you be Duke and Ducheſs, tho? 
1 have been of others who are, &c. and I do not 


doubt but even your own ſervants love you, even 
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down to your poſtilions; and when I come to Aimſ- 
bury, before I ſee your Grace I will have an hour's 

converſation with the Vicar, who will tell me how 
familiarly you talk to Goody Dobſon and all the neigh- 


bours, as if you were their equal, and that you were 
godmother to her ſon Jacky. 


I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpett, 
your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


n 
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Dublin, Octob. 3, 1731. 

1 Uſually write to friends after a pauſe of a few 

weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 
company, better thoughts, and better diverſions. 1 
believe I have told you of a great Man, who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in his life receiy'd a good 
letter from Ireland: for which there are reaſons 
enough without affronting our underſtandings. For 
there is not one perſon out of this country, who re- 
gards any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an 
eſtate or employment. — I cannot tell that you or I 
ever gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent Mini- 
ſtry , and much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten 
times more out of favour than you. Far my own 
part, I do not ſee the politic of opening common let- 
ters, directed to perſons generally known: for a 
man's underſtanding would be very weak to convey 
ſecrets by the poſt, if he knew any, which, I de- 
clare, I do not: and beſides I think the world is al- 
ready ſo well informed by plain events, that I queſ- 
tion whether the Miniſters have any ſecrets at all. 
Neither would 1 be under any * if a letter 
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ſhould be ſent me full of treaſon; becauſe I cannot 
hinder people from writing what they pleaſe, nor 
ſending it to me; and although it ſhould be diſcover'd 
to have been open'd before it came to my hand, I 
would only burn it and think no further, I approve 
of the ſcheme you have to grow ſomewhat richer, 


though, I agree, you will meet with diſcouragements; 


and it is reaſonable you ſhould, conſidering what 


kind of pens are at this time only employed aud en- 
couraged. For you muſt allow that the bad painter 


was in the right, who, having painted a cock, drove 


away all the cocks and hens, and even the chickens, 
for fear thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop might make a 


compariſon with his work. And I will ſay one thing 


in ſpite of the Poſt- officers, that ſince Wit and 


Learning began to be made uſe of in our kingdoms, 
they were never proſeſſedly thrown aſide, contemned, 


and puniſhed, till within your own memory; nor 
Dulneſs and Ignorance ever ſo openly encouraged and 


promoted. In anſwer to what you ſay of my living 
among you, if I could do it to my eaſe; perhaps 


you have heard of a ſcheme for an exchange in Berk- 
- ſhire propoſed by two of our friends; but, beſides 
the difficulty of adjuſting certain circumſtances, it 


would not anſwer. I am at a time of life that ſeeks. 
eaſe and independence; you'll hear my reaſons when 
you ſee thoſe friends, and I concluded them with 
ſaying; That I would rather be a freeman among 
flaves, than a ſlave among freemen. The dignity of 


my preſent ſtation damps the pertneſs of inferior pup- 


pies and ſquires, which, without plenty and eaſe 


on your ſide the channel, would break my heart in 
A month. 


. 
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See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 
ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if 
that Author be againſt lending or giving money, I 
cannot but think him a good Courtier; which, I am 
ſure, your Grace is not, no not fo much as to be a 
Maid of honour. For I am certainly informed, that 
you are neither a freethinker, nor can ſell bargains; 
that you can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor 
think like a Courtier; that you pretend to be reſpect- 
ed for qualities which have been out of faſhion ever 
ſince you were almoſt in your cradle; that your con- 
tempt for a fine petticoat is an infallible mark of diſ- 
affeftion; which is further comfirmed by your ill 
taſte for Wit, in preferring two old - faſhion'd poets 
before Duck or Cibber. Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch a 
manner as no court - lady can read, and write in ſuch 


an old- faſhioned ſtyle as none of them can under- 


ſtand. — You need not be in pain about Mr. Gay's 
ſtock of health. I promiſe you he will ſpend it all 
upon lazineſs, and run deep in debt by a winter's 
repoſe in town; therefore I entreat your Grace will 
order him to move his chops leſs and his legs more 
the ſix cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his money 
in phyſic and coachhire. I am in much perplexity 
about your Grace's declaration , of the manner in 
which you diſpoſe what you call your love and reſpeR, 
which, you ſay, are not paid to Merit but to your 


own Humour. Now, Madam, my misfortune is, 


that I have nothing to plead but abundance of Merit, 
and there goes an ugly obſervation, that the Humour 
of ladies is apt to change. Now, Madam, if 1 
ſhould go to Aimſbury with a great load of merit, 
and your Grace happen to be out of humour, and 
will not purchaſe my merchandize at the price of 
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your reſpeft, the goods may be damaged, and ne 
body elſe will take them off my hands. Beſides, 
you have declared Mr. Gay to hold the firſt part, and 
I but the ſecond ; which is hard treatment, ſince RL 
ſhall be the neweſt acquaintance by ſome years; and 
I will appeal to all the reſt of your ſex, whether 
ſuch an innovation ought to be allowed? I ſhould be 
ready to ſay in the common forms, that I was much 
obliged to the Lady who wiſh'd ſhe could give the 
beſt living, &c. if I did not vehemently ſuſpett it 
was the very fame Lady who ſpoke many things to 
me in the ſame ſtyle, and alſo with regard to the 
gentleman at your elbow when you writ, whoſe 
Dupe he was, as well as of her Waiting woman; 
but they were both arrant knaves, as I told him and 
a third friend, though they will not believe it to this 
day. I deſire to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to 
my Lord Duke, and with my heartieſt prayer for 
the proſperity of the whole family, remain your 
Grace's, &c. | 


LETTER MII. 
To Mr. Por. 


Dublin, June 12, 1731. 


| Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us 
with ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the 
lowneſs of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect; I am 
grown leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be 
pleas'd with company; which I could formerly better 
digeſt, when I could be eaſier without it than at pre- 
ſent. As to ſending you any thing chat I have writ- 
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ten ſince I left you (either verſe or proſe) I can 
only fay, that I have order'd by my Will, that all 


my Papers of any kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſ- 
poſe of as you pleaſe. I have ſeveral things that 1 


have had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt, but 1 


very fooliſhly put off the trouble, as finners do their 
repentance: for I grow every day more averſe from 
writing, which is very natural, and, when I take 


a pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, non eft tanti. 


As to thoſe papers of four or five years paſt, that 


you are pleas'd to require ſoon; they conſiſt of little 


accidental things writ in the country; family amuſe- 
ments, never intended further than to divert our- 
ſelves and fome neighbours: or ſome effefts of anger 
on Public Grievances here, which would be inſigni- 
ficant out of this kingdom. Two or three of us had 
a fancy, three years ago, to write a Weekly paper, 
and call it an Intelligencer. But it continued not 
long; for the whole Volume (it was re- printed in 
London, and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the 
work only of two, myſelf and Dr. Sheridan. If we 
could have got ſome ingenious young man to have 


been the manager, who ſhould have publiſhed all 


that might be ſent to him, it might have continued 
longer, for there were hints enough. But the Printer 
here could not afford ſuch a young man one farthing 
for his trouble, the ſale being ſo ſmall, and the price 


one half-penny; and fo it dropt. In the Volume you 
ſaw (to anſwer your queſtions) the 1, 3, 5, 7» 


were mine. Of the 8th J writ only the Verſes, 


(very uncorrect, but againſt a fellow we all hated 
the gth mine, the 1oth only the Verſes, and of thoſe 


not the four laſt ſlovenly lines; the 15th is a Pamphlet 
of mine printed before with Dr. Sh — 's Preface, 
merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint the town; and 


Jo was the igth, which contains only a parcel of 
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facts relating purely to the miſeries of Ireland, and 
wholly uſeleſs and unentertaining. As to other things | 
of mine ſince I left you; there are in proſe a View 
of the State of Ireland; a Project for eating Children; 
and a Defence of Lord Carteret; in verſe a Libel on 
Dr. D — and Lord Carteret; a Letter to Dr. D — 
on the Libels writ againſt him ; the Barrack (a ſtolen 
Copy) the Lady's Journal ; the Lady's Dreſſing - room 
(a ſtolen Copy) the Plea of the Damn'd (a ſtolen 
copy ;) all theſe have been printed in London. (I 
forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was ſent 
from England.) Beſides theſe there are five or ſix 
(perhaps more) Papers of Verſes writ in the North, 
but perſect Family - things, two or three of which 
may be tolerable; the reſt but indifferent, and the 
humour only local, and ſome that would give offence 
to the times. Such as they are, I will bring them, 
tolerable or bad, if I recover this lameneſs, and live 
long enough to ſee you either here or there. I forget 
again to tell you, that the Scheme of paying Debts 
by a Tax on Vices, is not one ſyllable mine, but of 
a young Clerge- man whom I countenance; he told 
me it was built upon a paſſage in Gulliver, where a 
Projector hath ſomething upon the ſame Thought. 
This young Man is the moſt hopeful we have: a book 
of his Poems was printed in London; Dr. D—is 
one of his Patrons: he is marry*d and has children, 
and makes up about 100 /. a year, on which he lives 
decently. The utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to 
gather up as much ſuperfluous money as will give 
him a ſight of you, and half an hour of your pre- 
ſence; after which he will return home in full ſatis 
faftion, and in proper time die in peace. 

My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I profeſs, 1 
grow gradually ſo dry, that a Rhime with me is al- 
moſt as hard to find as a Guinea; and even Proſe. 
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ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a 


thing in proſe, begun above twenty - eight years ago, 
and almoſt finiſh'd. It will make a four- ſhilling Vo- 
lume, and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you ſhall 


never hear of/it till it is printed, and then you ſhall 


be left to gueſs 7). Nay I have another of the ſame 
age, which will require a long time to perfeft, and 
is worſe than the former, in which I will ſerve you 


the ſame way. I heard lately from Mr. — , who 


promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend his fortune. . 
But women who live by their beauty, and men by 


their wit, are ſeldom provident enough to conſider 


that both Wit and Beauty will go off with years, 


and there is no living upon the credit of what 
is paſt. 
I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Boling- 


broke's ill health returned upon her, and, I doubt, 
my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her. 


In that, neither he nor you are companions youn 


enough for me, and, I believe, the beſt part of the 


reaſon why men are ſaid to grow children when 


they are old, is becauſe they cannot entertain them 


ſelves with thinking; which is the very caſe of little 


boys and girls, who love to be noiſy among their 


play - fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope is without pain, 


and I have not heard of a more gentle decay, with- 
out uneaſineſs to herſelf or friends; yet I cannot but 
pity you, who are ten times the greater ſufferer, by 


having the perſon you moſt love, ſo long before you, 
and dying daily; and I pray God it may not affect 


your mind or your health. 


7) Polite Conyerſation, 


You 3 = | D 
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LETTER XIV. 
Mr. PO E to Dr. S WIT T. 


| | Dec. 5, 1732- 

F is not a time to complain that you have not 
anſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which L 
was impatient under ſome fears:) It is not now in- 
deed a time to think of myſelf, when one of the 
neareſt and longeſt tyes I have ever had, is. broken 
all.on a ſudden, by the unexpefted death of poor 
Mr. Gay. An inflammatory fever hurried him out 
of this life in three days. He died laſt night at nine 
o'clock, not deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, 
and poſſeſſing them perfectly till within five hours. 
He aſked of you a few hours before, when in acute 
torment by the inflammation in his bowels and breaſt. 
His effects are in the Duke of Queenſbury's cuſtody. 
His ſiſters, we ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are 
two widows; as yet it is not known whether or no 
he left a will. — Good God! how often are we to die 
before we go quite off this ſtage? In every friend 
we loſe a part of ourſelves, and the beſt part. God 


keep thoſe we have left! few are worth praying for, 
and one's ſelf the leaſt of all, 


J ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far, his qualities were the 

gentleſt; but I love you as well and as firmly. 


2) © On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death: Received 
* December 15, but not read till the 2oth, by a» Impulſe, 
foreboding ſome Misfortune.” (This note is indors'd on 
the original; letter in Dr. Swiſt's hand.) P | 


** AE 14 ny 
EE N 


„ e 


FROM Dx. SWIFT, 5˙7 


Would to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo 
amiable, nor ſo good! but that's a wiſh for our own 
ſakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence and Integrity 
can deſerve Happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu, I 
can add nothing to what you will feel, and diminiſh 


nothing from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe 


no man now living loves you better 5 1 believe no 
man ever did, than. | | 
A. Pos, 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you 8 heart- 


ily commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence 


and affeftion has been ſhown, and continued atten- 
dance on this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, 
and write to, one who is truly diſconſolate. 

Dear Sir, 


I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 


| ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor Mr. 


Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, at 
laſt a mortification of the bowels; it was the moſt 
precipitate caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in 
three days. He was attended by two Phyſicians be- 
ſides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mortal from 
the beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a line 
from you theſe two years; I wrote one about your 
health, to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh you all 
health and happineſs, being with great affection and 
reſpect, Sir, Your, &c, 
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LETTER XV. 


Dublin, 1732-3. 

Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor, 
and the account of our loſing Mr. Gay, upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concern'd 
that long living hath not hardened me: for even in 
this kingdom and in a few days pait, two perſons of 
great merit, whom I loved very well, have died in 
the prime of their years, but a little above thirty. 
I would endeavour to comfort myſelf upon the loſs 
of friends, as I do upon the loſs of monty; by turn- 
ing to my account - book, and ſeeing whether I have 
enough left for my ſupport; but in the former caſe I 
find I have not, any more than in the other; and I 
know not any man who is in greater likelyhood than 
myſelf to die poor and friendleſs, You are a much 
greater loſer than me by his death, as being a more 
intimate friend, and often his companion; which 
latter. I could never hope to be, except perhaps once 
more in my life for a piece of a ſummer. I hope he 
hath left you the care of any writings he may have 
left, and I wiſh, that, with thoſe already extant, 
they could be all publiſhed in a fair edition under 
— inſpection, Your Poem on the Uſe of Riches 
ath been juſt printed here, and we have no objec- 
tion but the obſcurity of ſeveral paſſages by our 
ignorance in facts and perſons, which makes us loſe 
abundance of the Satire. Had the printer given me 
notice, I would have honeſtly printed the names at 
length, where I happened to know them; and writ 
explanatory notes, which however would have been 
but few, for my long abſence hath made me igno- 
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rant of what paſſes out of the ſcene were I am. I 
never had the leaſt hint from you about this work, 
any more than of your former, upon Taſte. We are 
told here, that you are preparing other pieces of the 
ſame bulk to be inſcribed to other friends, one (for 
Inftance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord 
Oxford, and ſo on. — Doctor Delany preſents you his 
moſt humble ſervice: he behaves himſelf very com- 
mendably, converſes only with his former friends, 
makes no parade, but entertains them conſtantly at 
an elegant plentiful table, walks the ſtreets as uſual, 
by day - light, does many acts of charity and genero- 
ſity , cultivates a country - houſe two miles diſtant, 
and is one of thoſe very few within my knowledge, 
on whom a great acceſs of fortune hath made no 
manner of change. And particularly he is often with- 

out money, as he was before. We have got my 
Lord Orrery among us, being forced to continue here 
on the ill condition of his eſtate by the knavery of 
an Agent; he is a moſt worthy Gentleman , whom, I 
hope, you will be acquainted with. I am very much 
obliged by your favour to Mr. P —, which, I deſire, 
may continue no longer than he ſhall deſerve by his 
Modeſty, a virtue I never knew him to want, but is 
hard for young men to keep, without abundance of 
ballaſt. If you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of 
Queenſbury, I deſire you will preſent her my moſt 
humble ſervice: I think ſhe is a greater loſer by the 
death of a friend than either of us. She ſeems a 
Lady of excellent ſenſe and ſpirit. I had often Poſt- 
ſcripts from her in our friend's letters to me, and 
her part was ſometimes longer than his, and they 
made up great part of the little happineſs I could 
have here. This was the more generous, becauſe I 
never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a girl of five years old, 
nor did I envy poor Mr. Gay. for any thing ſo much 
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as being a''domeſtic friend to ſuch a Lady. I deſire 


you will never fail to ſend me a particular account 
of your health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. 
Pope, who, I am told, is but juſt among the living, 
and conſequently a continual grief to you: ſhe is ſen- 
fible of your tenderneſs, which robs her of the only 
happineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity 
you more than her; you cannot lengthen her days, 
and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours. 


2 


LETTER XVI. 
Febr. 16, 1732-3. 


Ir is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubje& 
as the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one. 
But I ſend you what I intend for the inſcription on 
his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſbury will ſet up 
at Weſtminſter. As to his writings, he left no Will 
nor ſpoke a word of them, or any thing elſe, during 
his ſhort and precipitate illneſs, in which I attended 
him to his laſt breath. The Duke has acted more 


than the part of a brother to him, and it will be 


ſtrange if the ſiſters do not leave his papers totally 


to his diſpoſal, who will do the ſame that I would 


with them. He has managed the Comedy (which 
our poor friend gave to the playhouſe the week be- 
fore his death) to the utmoſt advantage for his rela- 
tions; and propoſes to do the ſame with ſome Fables 

he left finiſhed. | 


There is nothing of late which I think of more 


than Mortality, and what you mention, of collefting 


the beſt monuments we can of our friends, their own - 


images in their writings: ( for thoſe are the beſt, 
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when their minen are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and 
as yours is.) I am preparing alſo for my own, and 
Have nothing ſo much at heart, as to ſhew the filly 


world that men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the 


moſt moral of mankind. A few looſe things ſome- 
times fall from them, by which cenſorious fools 
judge as ill of them as poſſibly they can, for their 
own comfort: and indeed, when ſuch unguarded 
and trifling Jeux i Eſprit have once got abroad, all 
that prudence or repentance can do, fince they can- 
not be deny'd, is to put 'em fairly upon that foot; 
and teach the public (as we have done in the pre- 
face to the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh 
betwixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our works 
and our weakneſſes. That was the whole end of tlie 
laſt Vol. of Miſcellanies, without which our former 
declaration in that preface, That theſe volumes 
% contained all that we have ever offended in that 
* way,” would have been diſcredited. It went in- 
deed to my heart, to omit what you called the Libel 
on Dr. D —,, and the beſt Panegyric on myſelf, that 
either my own times or any other could have afforded 
or will ever afford to me. The book, as yau obſerve, 
was printed in great haſte; the cauſe whereof was, 
that the bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in 
collecting your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I 
don't mean that any thing of vours is chaff, but 
with other wit of Ireland which was ſo, and the 
whole in your name. I meant principally to oblige 
them to ſeparate what you writ ſeriouſly from what 
you writ careleſsly; and thought my own weeds 
might paſs for a ſort of wild flowers, when bundled 
up with them. 


It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and fo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before 
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it was publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which 
is A 3) Parody from Horace, writ in two mornings. 


I never took more care in my life of any thing than 
of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter : 


yet every friend has forced me to print it, tho' in 
truth my own ſingle motive was about twenty lines 
towards the Jatter end, which you will find out. 


J have declined opening to you by letters the whole 


ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to do it 


in a better manner in perſon : but you will ſee pretty 
ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part of it, 
and you will find a plain connexion between them, 
if youread them in the order juſt contrary to that they 


Were publiſfd in. I imitate thoſe cunning tradeſmen, 


who ſhow their beſt ſilks laſt; or (to give you a truer 
idea, tho? it ſounds too proudly) my works will in 


one reſpett be like the works of Nature, much more 


to be liked and underſtood when conſider'd in the re- 
lation they bear with each other, than when igno- 
rantly look'd upon one by one; and often, thoſe parts 
which attract moſt at firſt ſight, will appear to be not 
the moſt, but the leaſt conſiderable 9). 


Tam pleas'd and flatterd by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief pleaſure this work gan give me 
is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and 
Juſtice, inſert the name and charafter of every friend 
I have, and every man that deſerves to be lov'd or 
adorn'd. But I ſmile at your applying that phraſe 
to my viſiting you in Ireland; a place where I might 
have ſome apprehenſion ( from their extraordinary 
paſſion for Poetry, and their boundleſs Hoſpitality ) 


- being adorned to death, and buried under the 


3ZY Sat. i. Lib. ji. 


75 See the firſt note on the? Epiſtle to Lord Cobham, 
Of the Knowledge and Characters of men, 
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weight of garlands, like" one I have read of ſome- 


where or other. My Mother lives (which is an 


_ anſwer to that point) and, I thank God, tho her 
memory be in a Manner gone, is yet awake and 
ſenſible to me, tho? ſcarce to any thing elſe; which 
doubles the reaſon of my attendance, and at the ſame 
time ſweetens it. I wiſh (beyond any other wiſh 
you could paſs a ſummer here; I might (too pro- 
bably ) return with you, unleſs you preferr'd to ſee 


France firſt, to which country, I think, you would 
have a ſtrong invitation. Lord Peterborow has nar- 
rowly eſcaped death, and yet keeps his chamber: 


he is perpetually ſpeaking in the moſt affectionate 
manner of you: he has written you two letters, which 
you never received, and by that has been diſcouraged 
from writing more. I can well believe the poſt- 
office may do this, when ſome letters of his to me 
have met the ſame fate, and two of mine to him. 
Yet let not this diſcourage you from writing to- me, 
or to him, inclos'd in the common way, as I do to 
you: Innocent men need fear no detection af their 


thoughts; and for my part, I wau'd give em free 


leave to ſend all I write to Court, if moſt of what J 
write was not too filly. 

1 defire my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, I 
agree with you, is a man every way eſteemable: 
my Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good- natur'd 
Nobleman, whom I ſhould be happy to know. Lord 
B. received your letter thro! my hands; it is not to 
be told you how much he wiſhes for you: The whole 
lift of perſons, to whom you ſent your ſervices, re- 
turn you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the diſtinc- 
tion — Your Lady friend is Semper Eadem, and I 
have written an Epiſtle to her on that qualification 
in a female character; which is thought by my chief 
Critic in your abſence to be my Chef d' Oeuvre: but 
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it cannot be printed perfectly, in an age ſo ſore of 


Satire, and ſo willing to miſapply Characters. 


As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a light fever (the com- 
plaint here) but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the 
care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſuc- 


ceeds very well; it is another original in its kind. 
Adieu. God preſerve your life, your health, your 


limbs, you ſpirits, and your friendſhips! 5 


4s. 


LETTER XVI. 
a 5 April a, 1733. 
ou ſay wid; that death is only terrible to us 
as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love, but 1 


really think thoſe have the worſt of it who are left 
by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more cl 


fancy) in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in 


the thought of going away myſelf into a ſtate that 
can feel none of this ſort of loſſes. I wiſh'd vehe- 
mently to have ſeen him in a condition of living in- 
dependent, and to have lived in perfect indolence 


the reſt of our days together, the two moſt idle, 


moſt innocent, undeſigning Poets of our age, I 
now as vehemently wiſh you and I might walk 
into the grave together, by as ſlow ſteps as you 
pleaſe, but contentedly and chearfully: Whether 
that ever can be, or in what country, I know no 
more, than into what country we ſhall walk out of 
the grave. But it ſuffices me to know it will be 
exactly what region or ſtate our Maker appoints, and 
that whatever /s, is Right. Our poor friend's pa- 


pers are partly in my hands, and for as much as is 
fo, I will take- care to fuppreſs things unworthy of 
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him. As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry vou gave a copy, 
for it will certainly by that means come into print, 
and I would correct it more, unleſs- you will do it 
for me (and that I ſhall like as well:) Upon the 
whole, I earneſtly wiſh your coming over hither, for 
this reaſon among many others, that your influence 
may be join'd with mine to ſuppreſs whatever we 
may judge proper of his papers. To be pluged in 
-my Neighbour's and my papers, will be your inevit- 
able fate as ſoon as you come. That I am an author 
whoſe characters are thought of ſome weight, ap- 
pears from the great noiſe and buſtle that the Court 
and Town make about any I give: and I will not 
render them leſs important, or leſs intereſting, by 
ſparing Vice and Folly, or by betraying the cauſe of 
Truth and Virtue. Iwill take care they ſhall'be ſuch, 
as no man can be angry. You are ſenſible with what 
decency and juſtice I paid homage to the Royal Fa- 
mily, at the ſame time that I ſatirized falſe Cour- 
tiers, and Spies, &c. about em. I have not the 
courage howerer to be ſuch a Satiriſt as you, but F 
would be as much, or more, a Philoſopher, You 
call your ſatires, Libels; I would rather call my ſa- 
tires, Epiſtles: They will conſiſt more of Moratity 
than of Wit, and grow graver, which you will call 
duller. I ſhall leave it to my Antagoniſts to be witty 
Cif they can) and content myſelf to be uſeful, and 
in the right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady — 8 
or Lord *'s performance? they are certainly the 
Top- wits of the Court, and you may judge by that 
ſingle piece what can be done againſt me; for it was 
labour'd, corrected, præ - commended and poſt - diſ- 
approv'd, ſo far as to be diſ- own'd by many gg 
after each had highly cry'd it up for the others 5). I 


5) See the Epiſtle written on this occaſion at the end 
ak FA ſecond Vel, of Letrers, 
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have met with ſome complaints, and heard at a dif- 
tance of ſome threats, occaſion'd by my verſes: I 
ſent fair meſſages to acquaint them where I was to 
be found in town, and to offer to call at their houſes 
to ſatisfy them, and ſo it dropp'd. It is very poor 
in any! one to rail and threaten at a difiance, and 
have nothing to ſay to you when they ſee you. — I 
am glad you perſiſt and abide by ſo good a thing as 
that Poem 6), in which I am immortal for my Mo- 
rality: I never took any praiſe ſo kindly, and yet, 


I think, I deſerve that praiſe better than I do any 


other. When does your collection come out, and 
what will it conſiſt of? J have but laſt week finiſhed 
another of my Epiſtles, in the order of the ſyſtem ; 
and this week (exercitandi gratia) JI have tranſ- 
lated (or rather parody'd) another of Horace's, in 


which I introduce you adviſing me about my expen- 


ces, houſekeeping, &c. But theſe things ſhall lie 
by, till you come to carp at 'em, and alter rhymes, 
and grammar, and triplets, and cacophonies of all 
kinds. Our Parliament will fit till Midſummer, which, 
I hope, may be a motive to bring you rather in ſum- 
mer than ſo late as autumn: you us'd to love what 
I hate, a hurry of politics, &c. Courts I ſee not, 
Courtiers I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I 
compliment not; ſo I am never like to be in faſhion, 
nor in dependance. I heartily join with you in pity- 
ing our poor Lady for her unhappineſs, and ſhould 
only pity her more, if ſhe had more of what they at 
Court call Happineſs. Come then, and perhaps we 
may go all together into France at the end of the ſea- 
fon, and compare the Liberties of both kingdoms. 
Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir (with a thouſand 


warm wiſhes, mix*d with ſhort ſighs) ever yours. 


6) The ironical libel en Dr, Delany, 
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LETTER XVIII. 
85 To Mr. P or s. 


Dublin, May 1, 1733. 

Anſwer your Letter the ſooner becauſe I have a 

. particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 
came over a Poem call'd, The Life and Charatter of 
Dr. S. written by himſelf. It was reprinted here, 
and is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a Ma- 
xim in Rochefoucault, and the dedication, . after a 
formal ſtory, ſays, that my manner of writing is to 
be found in every line. I believe J have told you, 
that I writ a year or two ago near five hundred lines 
upon the ſame Maxim in Rocheſoucault, and was a 
long time about it, as that Impoſtor ſays in his De- 
dication, with many Circumſtances, all pure inven- 
tion. TI deſire you to believe, and to tell my friends, 
that in this ſpurious piece there is not a ſingle line, 
or a bit of a line, or thought, any way reſembling 
the genuine Copy, any more than it does Virgil's 
Aneis; for I never gave a Copy of mine, nor lent 
it out of my ſight. And although I ſhew'd it to all 
common acquaintance indifferently, and ſome of 
them (eſpecially one or two females) had got many 
lines by heart, here and there, and repeated them 
often; yet it happens that not one ſingle line or 
thought is contained in this Impoſture, although it 
appears that they who counterfeited me, had heard 
of the true one. But even this trick ſhall not pro- 
voke me to print the true one, which indeed is not 
proper to be ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more: Ithere- 
fore deſire you will undeceive my friends, and I 


64 LETTERS TO AND 


will order an Advertiſement to be printed here, and 
tranſmit it to England, that every body may know 
the deluſion, and acquit me, as, 1 am ſure, you 
muſt have done yourſelf, if you have read any part 
of it, which is mean, and trivial, and full of that 
Cant that I moſt deſpiſe: I would fink to be a Vicar 
in Norfolk rather than be charged with ſuch a per- 
formance. Now I come to your letter. 


When I was of your age, I thought every day of 
death, but now every minute; and a continual giddy 
. diſorder more or leſs is a greater addition than that 
of my years. I cannot affirm that I pity our friend 
Gay, but I pity his ſriends, I pity you, and would 
at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if I liv'd amongſt you; 
becauſe I ſhould have ſeen him oftener than you did 
who are a kind of Hermit, how great a noiſe ſoever 
you make by your IIl- nature in not letting the honeſt 
Villains of the times enjoy themſelves in this world, 
which is their only happineſs, and terrifying them 
with another. I ſhould have added in my libel, that 
of all men living you are the moſt happy in your 
Enemies and your Friends: and I will ſwear you 
have fifty times more Charity for mankind than 1 
could ever pretend to. Whether the production you 

mention came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not 
imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad verſifyers. 
Therefore, facit indiguntio verſus, is only to be ap- 
ply'd when the indignation is againſt general Villainy, 
and never operates when ſome lort of people write to 
defend themſelves. I love to hear them reproach 
you for dulneſs; only I would be ſatisfy'd, ſince you 
are ſo dull, why are they ſo angry? Give me a ſhil- 
ling, and I will enſure you, that poſterity ſhall never 
know you had one ſingle enemy, excepting thoſe 
whoſe memory you have preſerv'd. 
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1 am ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I could with in 
this affair. I had rather the two filters were hang'd 
than ſee his works ſwelPd by any loſs of credit to his 
memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt valuable 
printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought not to be 
ſeen burn'd immediately, and the others that have 
gone abroad, printed ſeparately like opuſcula, or 
rather be ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your Epi- 
taph was immediately to be ingrav'd and therefore 1 
made leſs ſcruple to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, 
who earneſtly deſir'd it, but to no body elſe; and, 
he tells me, he gave only two, which-he will recall. 
I have a ſhort Epigram of his upon it, wherein L 
would correct a line, or two at moſt, and then I will 
ſend it you (with his permiſſion. ) I have nothing 
againſt yours, but the laſt line, $!riking their aching 
the two participles, as they are ſo near, ſeem to 
found too like. I ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who 
lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and 
I will tell her my opinion freely about our friend's 
papers, I want health, and my affairs are enlarged : 
but I will break through the latter, if the other 
mends. 1 can uſe a courſe of medicines, lame and 
giddy, My chief deſign, next to ſeeing you, is to 
be a ſevere Critic on you and your neighbour; but 
firſt kill his father, that he may be able to maintain 
me in my own way of living, and particularly my 
horſes. It coſt me near 600 J. for a wall to keep 
mine, and I never ride without two ſervants for fear 

of accidents; ie vivimus ambitio/a paupertate. You 
are both too poor for my acquaintance , but he much 
the poorer. With you I will find graſs, and wine, 
and ſervants, but with him not. — The collection 
you ſpeak of is this. A Printer came to me to de- 
ſire he might print my works (as he calbd them) 
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in four volumes, by ſubſcription. T ſaid T would 


give no leave, and ſhould be ſorry to ſee them print- 


ed here, He ſaid they could not be printed in Lon- 
don. I anſwer'd, they could, if the Partners agreed. 
He ſaid «he would be glad of my permiſſion, but as 
% he could print them without it, and was advis'd 


„ that it could do me no harm, and having been 
« aſſur'd of numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped 


« would not be angry at his purſuing his own in- 
« tereſt, &c.” Much of this difcourſe paſt, and he 
goes on with the matter, wherein I determine not 
to intermeddle, though it be much to my diſcontent ; 
and I wiſh it conld be done in England, rather than 
here, although I am grown pretty indifferent in every 


thing of that kind. This is the truth of the ſtory. 


My Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated i in 


your Que irtus, &:c. You will obſerve in this let- 
ter many marks of an il] head and a low ſpirit; but 


a Heart wholly turned. to love you with the n 
Earneſtneſs and Truth. 


— — 


LETTER Kix. 


May 28, 1733. 


Have begun two c or three letters to you by ſnatch- 

es, and been prevented from finiſhing them by 
a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. I muſt firſt 
acknowledge the honour done me by Lord Orrery, 
whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment Solomon 
ſpeaks of, which can be given only by men of Virtue: 
all other praiſe, whether from Poets or Peers, is 
contemptible alike: and I am old enough and ex- 
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perienced enough to know, that the only praiſes 
worth having, are thoſe beſtowed by Virtue for Vir- 
tue. My Poetry I abandon to the critics, my Mo- 
rals I commit to the teſtimony of thoſe who know 
me; and therefore I was more pleas'd with your 
Libel, than with any Verſes I ever receiv'd. I wiſh 
ſuch a collection of your writings could be printed 
here, as you mention going on in Ireland. I was 
ſurpriz'd to receive from the Printer that ſpurious 
piece, calbd The Life and Character of Dr. Swift, 
with a letter telling me the perſon, who publiſh'd 
« it, had aſſur'd him the Dedication to me was what 
« I would not take ill, or elſe he would not have 
« printed it.“ I can't tell who the man is, who. 
took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
thinking; tho? had the thing been genuine, I ſhould 
have been greatly diſpleas'd at the publiſher's part, in 
as it without your knowledge. 
lam as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt 
to prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of 
Mr. Gay; but 1 fear his friends partiality. I wiſh 
you would come over. All the myſteries of my phi- 
loſophical work ſhall then be clear'd to you, and you 
will not think that I am not merry enough, nor 
angry enough: It will not want for Satire, but as 
for Anger I know it not; or at leaſt only that ſort 
of which the Apoſtle ſpeaks , « Be ye angry and fin 
© not.” 
Mu! Neighbour's writings have been metaphyſical, 
and will next be hiſtorical. It is certainly from him 
that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in theſe latter 
es can be expefted. Come, and quicken him; 
for age, indolence, and contempt of the world, grow 
upon men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt in- 
different whether poſterity be any wiſer than we. 
To a man in years, Health and _—_ becoms ſuch 
Vo I. X. | 


— 
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rarities, and conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt 


to think of nothing more than of enjoying them 
whenever he can, for the remainder of life; and 
this, I doubt not, has caus'd ſo many great men to 
die without leaving a ſcarp to poſterity. 

I am ſincerely troubled: for the bad account you | 


| give me of your own health. I wiſh every day to 


hear a better, as much as I do to enjoy 855 own, I 
faithfully aſſure you. 


# 
7— 


LETTER X. 
From Dr. SWI T 1. 
Dublin, july 2, 1733. 


Muſt condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. Pope, 
of whoſe death the papers have been full. But I 


would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any cir- 


cumſtances can make the death of a dear Parent and 
Friend a ſubje& for joy, you have them all. She 


died in an extreme old age, without pain, under the 


care of the moſt dutiful Son that I have ever known 
or heard of, which is a felicity not happening to one 
in a million. The worſt effect of her death falls up- 
on me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I expected 
aliquis damno uſus in illo, that it would be followed 
by making me and this kingdom happy with your 
preſence. But I am told, to my great misfortune, 
that a very convenient offer happening, you walk 

the invitation preſſed on you, alledging the fear you 
had of being killed here with eating and drinking. 
By which I find that you have given ſome credit to a 


notion, of our great plenty and hoſpitality, It is 


s 
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true, our meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is 
always in the pooreſt countries, becauſe there is no 
money to pay for them: I believe there are net in 
this whole city three Gentlemen out of Employment, 
who are able to give Entertainments once a month. 
Thoſe who are in employments of church or ſtate, 
are three parts in four from England, and amount 
to little more than a dozen: Thoſe indeed may once 
or twice invite their friends, or any perſon of diſtin- 
ction that makes a voyage hither. All my acquaint- 
ance tell me, they know not above three families 
where they can occaſionally dine in a whole year: 
Dr. Delany is the only gentleman I know, who keeps 
one certain day in the week to entertain ſeven or 
eight friends at dinner, and to paſs the evening, 
where there is nothing of exceſs, either in eating 
or drinking. Our old friend Southern (who hath 
juſt left us) was invited to dinnnr once or twice by 
a judge, a biſhop, or a comiſſioner of the revenues, 
but moſt frequented a few particular friends, and 
chiefly the Doctor, who is eaſy 201 his fortune, and 
very hoſpitable. Tue conveni of taking the air, 
winter or ſummer, do far . thoſe in London. 
For the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of the 
town are as firm and dry in winter as in ſummer. 
There are at leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of ſenſe, 
learning, good - humour and taſte, able and deſirous 
to pleaſe you; and orderly females, ſome of the 
better ſort, to take care of you. Theſe were the 
motives that I have frequently made uſe of to entice. 
you hither. And there would be no failure among 
the beſt people here, of any honours that could be 
done you. As to myſelf, I declare, my health is fo 
uncertain that I dare not venture amongſt you at 
preſent. I hate the thoughts of London, where I 
am not rich enough to live otherwiſe than by thiſting, 
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which is now too late. Neither can I have conveni- 
ences in the country for three horſes and two ſervants, 


and many others, which I have here at hand. I 
am one of the governors of all the hackney - coaches, 
carts, and carriages round this town, who dare not 
inſult me, like your raſcally waggoners or coach- 


men, but give me the way; nor is there one Lord 


or Squire for a hundred of yours, to turn me out of 
the road, or run over me with their coaches and fix, 
Thus, I make ſome advantage of the public poverty, 


and give you the reaſons for what I once writ, why 


I chuſe to be a freeman among flaves, rather than a 
flave among freemen. Then, I walk the ſtreets in 
peace without being juſtled , nor ever without a 


thouſand bleſſings from my friends the vulgar. I 2 
am Lord Mayor of 120 houſes, I am abſolute Lord 
of the greateſt Cathedral in the kingdom, am at 


peace with the neighbouring Princes, the Lord Mayor 
of the city, and the Arch - biſhop of Dublin, only 


the latter, like the K. of France, ſometimes attempts 


encroachments on my dominions, as old Lewis did 
upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this raillery, I can 
tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe advantages con- 
tribute to my eaſe, and therefore I value them. 
And in one part of your letter relating to my Lord 
B — and yourſelf, you agree with me entirely, about 
the indifference, the love of quiet, the care of health, 
&c. that grow upon men in years. And if you diſ- 


cover thoſe inclinations in my Lord and yourſelf, 


what can you expect from me, whoſe health is ſo 


- precarious? and yet at your or his time of life, I 
could have leap'd over the moon. | 
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LETTER l. 


+ Soptediiday-' 1, 1733. 


1 Have every day wiſh'd to write to you, to ſay a 


thouſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhould not 
have writ to you now, if I was not ſick of writing 
any thing, ſick of myſelf, and ( what i is worſe ) ſick 
of my friends too. The world is become too buſy 


for me; every body is ſo concerned for the public, 


that all private enjoyments are loſt, or diſ-reliſh'd. 


I urite more to ſhow you I am tired of this life, than 
to tell you any thing relating to it. I live as I did, 
E-think.as 1 did, I love you as I did; but all theſe 


are to no purpoſe: the world: will not lies, think, or 
love, as 1 do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, all 
my friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, 
and who love you: yet they receive no proofs of that 
affection from you, and they give none of it to you. 
There is a great gulph between. In earneſt, I 


would go a thouſand miles by land to ſee you, but 
the ſea I dread. My ailments are luch, that I really 
believe a ſea - ſickneſs ( conſidering the oppreſſion of 


colical pains, and the great weakneſs of my breaſt) 


Would kill me: and if I did not die of that, I muſt. 
of the exceſſive eating and drinking of your hoſpitable 
town, and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt. poeti- 
cal country. I hate to be cramm'd, either way. 
Let your hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets 


digeſt it, I cannot. I like much better to be abuſed 
and half ſtarved, than to be ſo overpraiſed and over- 


fed. Drown Ireland! for having caught you, and 


for having kept you: I only reſerve a little charity 
for her, for knowing your value, and eſteeming you: 


E 8 
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You are the only Patriot I know, who is not hated. 
for ſerving his country. The man who drew your 
Character and printed it here, was not much in the 
wrong in many things he ſaid of you: yet he was a 
very impertinent fellow, for ſaying them in words 
quite different from thoſe you had yourſelf employed 
before on the ſame ſubject: for ſurely to alter your 
words is to prejudice them; and I have been told, 
that a man himſelf can hardly fay the ſame thing 
twice over with equal happineſs; "A is ws much | 
a better thing than artifice. | 

1 have written nothing this year: It is no affefta- | 
tion to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turned my 
frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life is a 
| ſtronger thing than all the reaſon in the world. 1 
know I ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but lam 
dejected, I am confined: my whole amuſement is in 
reviewing my paſt life, not in laying plans for my 
future. I wiſh you cared as little for popular ap- 
plauſe as I; as little for any nation, in contradiſtine- 
tion to others, as I: and then I fancy, you that are 
not afraid of the ſea, you that are a ſtronger man at 
ſixty than ever I was at twenty, would come and 
Tee ſeveral people who are (at laſt) like the primi- 
tive chriſtians, of one ſoul and of one mind. The 
day is come, which I have often wiſhed, but never 


thought to ſee; when every mortal, that 1 eſteem, is 


of the ſame ſentiment in Politics and in Religion. | 
Adieu. All you love, are yours; but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your deere friend, | 
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"LETTER XXII, 


3 2 'Y 


Jan. 6, 1734. 


"Never: think of you and can never write to you, 


now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs 
of which we have formerly talk'd: The reflection 


both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by Death, 


and of thoſe from whom we are ſeparated almoſt as 


eternally by Abſence, checks me to that degree that 


it takes away in a manner the pleaſure ( which yet 
T feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now con- 
verſing with you. You have been ſilent to me as to 


your: Works; whether thoſe printed here are, or are 


not genuine? but one, I am ſure, is yours; and 


your method of concealing yourſelf puts me in mind 


of the Indian bird I have read of, who hides his 
head in a hole, while all his feathers and tail ſtick 


out. | Yowll have immediately by ſeveral franks. 
(even before *tis here publiſh'd) my Epiſtle to Lord 


Cobham, part of my Opus Magnum, and the laſt 


Eſſay on Man, both which, I conclude, will be grate- 


full to your bookſeller, on whom you pleaſe to beſtow. 
them ſo early. There is a woman's war declar'd 


againſt me by a certain Lord; his weapons are the 
fame which women and children uſe, a pin to ſcratch,. 
and a ſquirt to beſpatter: I writ a ſort. of anſwer,. 


but was aſhamed to enter the liſts with him, and 
after ſhewing it to ſome people, ſuppreſs'd it: other- 
wiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and worthy 
of me. I was three weeks this autumn with Lord 
Peterborow, who rejoices in your doings, and al- 


ways ſpeaks with the greateſt affection of you. 1 


need not tell you who elſe do the ſame; you may be 
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ſure almoſt all thoſe whom J ever ſee, or deſire to 
ſee. I wonder not that B — paid you no ſort of ci- 
vility while he was in Ireland: he is too much half. 
honeſt, to eſteem any entire merit. I hope and think 
he hates me too, and I will do my beſt to make 
him: he is {o inſupportably inſolent in his civility to 
me when he meets me at one third place, that 


muſt affront him to be rid of it. That ſtriftneutrality- 


as to public parties, which I have conſtantly obſerv'd- 
in all my writings, I think gives me the more title 
to attack ſuch men, as ſlander and belye my charac- 
ter in private, to thoſe who know me not. Yet even 
this is a liberty 1 will never take, unleſs at the fame 
time they are Peſts of private ſociety, or miſchievous 


members of the public, that is to ſay, unleſs they 


are enemies to all men as well as to me. — Pray 
write to me when you can: If ever I can come to 


you, I will: if not, may Providence be our friend 


and our guard thro' this ſimple world, where nothing 


is valuable, but ſenſe and friendſhip. Adieu, dear 


Sir, may health attend your years, and chen * 


many . be added to you. 


P. 8. I am juſt now told, a very curious ** 
intends to write to you to pump you about ſome 
poems ſaid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you 
have not anſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and 
that I ſhall take it as a thing never to be forgiven 
from you, if you tell another what vou have con- 

ceabd from me. c 


FROM Ds SWIFT. 23 


Wa 0 — at > 04 Harte. 


LETTER XIII. 


Sept. I5, 154. 


Hane ever thought you as ſenſible as any. man Uk 
1 knew, of all the delicacies of friendſhip, and yet 
I fear (from: what Lord B, tells me you ſaid in your 
laſt letter) that you did not quite underſtand, the 
reaſon of my late ſilence. I aſſure you it proceeded 
wholly from the tender kindneſs I bear you. When 
the heart is full, it is angry at all words that can- 
not come up to it; and you are now the man in all 
the world I am moſt troubled to write to, for you 
are the friend I have left whom I am moſt grieved 
about. Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparat- 
ing poor Gay, or any other, than diſeaſe and abſence 
in dividingeus. I am afraid to know how you. do, 
ſince moſt accounts I have, give me pain for you and 
I am unwilling to tell you the condition of my own 
health. If it were good, I would ſee you; and yet 
if I ſound you in that very condition of deafneſs, 
which made you fly from us while we were together, 
what comfort could we derive, from it? In writing 
often J ſhould find great relief, could we write free- 
ly; and yet, when I have done ſo, you ſeem; by 
not anſwering in a very long time, to. feel either the 
ſame uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome 
prudential reaſon, Yet JI am ſure, nothing that you 
and I wou'd fay to each other, (tho! our own ſouls 
were to be laid open to the clerks of the poſt - office) | 
could hurt either of us ſo much, in the opinion of 
any honeſt man or good ſubject, as the intervening, 
officious, impertinence of thoſe Goers between us, 
who in England pretend to intimacies with you, and 
E 5 Win] | 
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in Ireland to intimacies with me. I cannot but re- 
cCeive any that call upon me in your name, and in 


truth they take it in vain too often. I take all op- 


portunities of juſtifying you againſt theſe Friends, 


eſpecially thoſe who know all you think and write, 
and repeat your {lighter verſes. It is generally on. 
ſuch little ſcarps that Witlings feed, and tis hard 
the world ſhould judge of our houſs« keeping from 


What we fling to our dogs, yet this is often the con- 


ſequence. But they treat you ſtill worſe, mix their 
own with yours, print them to get money, and lay 
them at your door. This J am ſatisfied was the caſe 


in the Epiſtle to a Lady; it was juſt the ſame hand 


(if 1 have any judgment in ſtyle) which printed your 
Life and Character before, which you ſo ſtrongly diſ- 
avow'd in your letters to lord Carteret, myſelf, and 
others. I was very well informed of another fact, 
which convinced me yet more; the ſame perſon who 


gave this to be printed, offer'd to a'bookſeller a 


piece in proſe as yours, and as commiſſioned by you, 


which has ſince appear'd, and been own'd to be his 


own. I think (I ſay once more) that I know your 
hand, tho' you did not mine in the Eſſay on Man. 
I beg your pardon for not telling you, as I ſhould, 
had you been in England: but no ſecret can croſs 
your Iriſh Sea, and every clerk in the poſt - office 


had known it. I fancy, tho' you loſt ſight of me in 


the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, you ſaw me in the ſecond. 
The defign of concealing myſelf was good, and had 
its full effect; I was thought a Divine, a Philoſopher, 
and what not; and my doctrine had a ſanction I could 
not have given to it. Whether I can proceed-in the 


_ fame grave march like Lucretius, or muſt deſcend 


to the gayeties of Horace, I know not, or whether 


I can do either? but be the future as it will, I ſhall 
colleſt all the paſt in one fair * this winter, and 
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ſend it you, where you will find frequent mention of 
your ſelf. I was glad you ſuffer'd your writings to 
be collected more completely than hitherto, in the 
volumes I daily expect from Ireland; I wiſh'd it had 

been in more pomp, but that will be done by others: 
yours are beauties, that can never be too finely dreſt, 
for they will ever be young. I have only one piece 
of mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my gravity, 
but permit me to wear the beard of a Philoſopher, 
till I pull it off, aud make a jeſt of it myſelf. *Tis 

juſt what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyſics. 1 
hope, you will live to ſee, and ſtare at the learned 
figure he will make, on the ſame ſhelf wan Locke 
and Malbranche. 


You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not Vert 
if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me ſo? if 
It be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once 

a week moſt gladly; but can you abſtratt the let- 
ters from the perſon who writes them, fo far, 
as not to feel more vexation in the thought of 
our ſeparation, and thoſe misfortunes, which occa- 
ſion it, than ſatisfaftion in the Nothings he can ex- 
| preſs? If you can, really and from my heart, I can- 
not. I return again to melancholy. ' Pray, however, 
tell me, is it a ſatis faction? that will make it one to 
me; and we will Think alike, as friends ought, and 
you ſhall hear from me pundtually juſt when you will. 


P. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a 
progreſs of three months, and is ſetting out in three 
days with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till 
towards the middle of October, left this letter with 
me yeſterday, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch it till I 
have ſcribled the remainder of this page full. He 
talks very pompouſlly of my Metaphyſics, and places 
them in a very honourable ſtation, - It is true, I have 


writ ſix letters and an half to him on ſubjetts of that 


kind, and I propoſe. a letter and an half more, 
Which wonrld ſwell the, whole up to a conſiderable 


volume. But he thinks me fonder of the Name of 
an Author than Iam. When he and; you, and one 


or two other friends have ſeen them, ſatis magnum 


Theatrum milii eis, I ſhall not have the itch of 
making them more public :). I know how little 
regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But 1 
imagine that if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be 
thoſe that ſtrip Metaphyſics of all their bombaſt, keep 


within the ſight of every well - conſtituted Eye, and 


never bewilder themſelves whilſt they pretend to 
guide the reaſon of others. I writ to you a long 


letter ſome time ago, and ſent it by the poſt. Did 


it come to your hands? or did the inſpeftors of pri- 


vate correſpondence ſtop it, to revenge , themſelves 
al. the ill ſaid of them in it? Vale & me ama. bg 
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LETTER xv. 


1 Dr. S W 1 1 5575 1. 


Nov. 1, 1734. 


Have yours with my Lord B — 's Poſtſcript of 
September 15: it was long on its way, and for 
ſome weeks after the date I was very ill with my 
two inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs. 
The latter is pretty well off; but the other makes 
me totter towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. 


1) As Mr. P. (Lett. XxL VIII.) tells us, they ſhew 
. all our en Theology is ridiculous and abomin- 
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But I continue to ride and walk, both of which, 
although they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. 
J did never imagine you to be either inconſtant, or 
to want right notions of friendſhip, but I apprehend 
your want of health; and it hath been a frequent 
wonder to me how you have been able to entertain 
the world ſo long, fo frequently, ſo happily, under 
ſo many bodily diſorders. My Lord B. ſays you have 
been three months rambling, which is the beſt thing 
you can poſſibly do in a ſummer ſeaſon; and when 
the winter recalls you, we will, for our own intereſts, 
leave you to your ſpeculations. God be thanked, I 
have done with every thing, and of every kind that 
requires writing, except now and then a letter, or, « 
like a true old man, ſeribling trifles only fit for 
children or ſchool - boys of the loweſt claſs at beſt, 
which three or four of us read and laugh at to- day, 
and burn tomorrow. Yet, what is ſingular, I never 
am without ſome great work in view, enough to 
take up forty years of the moſt vigorous healthy 
man : although I am convinced that I ſhall never be 
able to finiſh three Treatiſes, that have lain by me 
ſeveral years, and want nothing but correftion. My 
Lord B. ſaid in his poſtſcript, that you would go to 
Bath in three days: we ſince heard that you were 
dangerouſly ill there, and that the news- mongers 
gave you over. But a gentleman of this kingdom, 
on his return from Bath, aſſured me he left you well, 
and ſo did ſome others whom I have forgot. I am 
ſorry at my heart that you are peſtered with people 
who come in my name, and TI profeſs to you, it is 
without my knowledge. I am confident I ſhall hard- 
ly ever have occaſion again to recommend, for my 
friends here are very few, and fixed to the free- 
Hold, from whence nothing but death will remove 
them. Surely I never doubted about your Eſſay on 
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Man; and I would lay any odds, that I would never 
fail to diſcover you in ſix lines, unleſs you had a 
| mind to write below or befide yourſelf on purpoſe. 
J confeſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in 
Morals, or that ſo many new and excellent rules 
could be produced ſo advantageoully agreeably in 
that ſcience, from any one head. [Jo in ſome 
few places 1 was forced to read twice, I believe 1 
told you before what the Duke of D — ſaid to me 
on that occaſion: How a judge here, who knows 
you, told him that on the firſt reading thoſe Eſſays, 
he was much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little 
dark: On the ſecond moſt of them cleared up, and 
his pleaſure increaſed ; On the third he had no doubt 
remained, and then he admired the whole. My 
lord B — is attempt of reducing Metaphyſics to intel- 
ligible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious under- 
taking, and as I never knew him fail in any thing 
he attempted, if he had the ſole management, ſo L 


am confident he will ſucceed in this. I defire you 


will allow that I write to you both at preſent, and 
ſo I ſhall while I live: It ſaves your money, and 
ny time; and he being your Genius, no matter to 
which it is addrefſed. I am happy that what you 
write is printed in large letters; otherwiſe between 
the weakneſs of my eyes, and the thickneſs of my 
Hearing, I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure that is left 
me. Pray command my lord B — to follow that ex- 
ample, if I live to read his Metaphyſics. Pray God 
bleſs you both. I had a melancholy account from 
the Doctor of his health. I will anſwer his letter as 
Coon as I can. I am ever entirely yours. 


3 
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2 b 


LE TTE R XXV. 


Twickenham, Dec. 19, 1734. 


"om truly ſorry for any complaint you have, and 
Lit is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes that 
I write (as well as print) in folio. You'll think 
(I know you will, for you have all the candor of a 
good underſtanding) that the thing which men of 
our age feel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equals; 

and that therefore whatever affe&s thoſe who are 
ſtept a few years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affect 
us who are to follow. It troubles gne to hear you 
complain of your memory, and if I am in any part 
of my conſtitution younger than you, it will be in my 
remembring every thing that has pleaſed me in you, 
longer than perhaps you will. The two ſummers we 
paſs'd together dwell always on my mind, like a vi- 
 fion which gave me a glympſe of a better life and 
better company, than this world otherwiſe afforded. 
I am now an individual, upon whom no other de- 
pends; and go where I will, if the wretched' car- 
caſe I am annex'd to did not hinder. me. I rambled 

by very eaſy journeys this year to Lord Bathurſt and 
Lord Peterborow, who upon every occaſion comme- 
morate, love and wiſh for you. I now paſs my days 
between Dawley, London, and this place, not ſtu- 
dious, nor idle, rather poliſhing old works than 
hewing out new. I redeem now and then a paper 
that hath been abandon'd ſeveral years; and of this 
Tort you'll ſoon ſee one, which I inſcribe to our old | 
friend Arbuthnot. 

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
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and the next morning found myſelf in a fever; high. 
ly diſorder'd, and ſo continued in bed for five days, 
and in my chamber till now; but ſo well recoverd 
as to hope to go abroad to- morrow, even by the 
advice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is 
much broke, tho? not worſe than for theſe two laſt 
months he has been. He took extremely kind your | 
letter. I wiſh to God we could once meet again, 
before that ſeparation, which yet, I would be glad 
to believe, ſhall re-unite us: But he who made us, 
not for ours, but his purpoſes, knows only whether 
it be for the better or the worſe, that the affeftions 
of this life ſhould, or ſhould not continue into the 
other: and doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Vet I am 
ſure that while þ am here, and the thing that I am, 
I ſhall be imperfe& without the communication of 
ſuch friends as you; you are to me like a limb loſt, 
and buried in another country; tho? we ſeem quite 
divided, every accident makes me feel you were 
once a part of me. I always conſider you ſo much 
as a friend, that I forget you are an author, per- 
haps too much, but 'tis as much as I would defire 
you would do to me. However, if I could inſpirit 
you to beſtow correction upon thoſe three Treatiſes, 
which you ſay are ſo near completed, I ſhould think 
it a better work than any I can pretend to of my own. 
I am almoſt at the end of my Morals, as I've been, 
long ago, of my Wit; my ſyſtem is a ſhort one, and 
my circle narrow. Imagination has no limits, and 
that is a ſphere in which you may move on to eter- 
nity; but where one is confined to Truth (or to ſpeak 
more like a human creature, to the appearances of 
Truth) we ſoon find the ſhortneſs of our Tether. 
Indeed by the help of a metaphyſical chain of Ideas, 
one may extend the circulation, go round and round 
for ever, without making any progreſs beyond the 


FROM Ds. SWIF'T, 


point to which Providence has pinn'd us: But this 
does not ſatisfy me, who would rather ſay a little to 
no purpoſe, than a- great deal. Lord B. is volu- 


minous, but he is voluminous only to deſtroy volu- 


mes. I ſhall not live, | fear, to ſee that work print- 
ed; he is ſo taken up ſtill (in ſpite of the monitory 
hint given in the firſt line of my Eſſay) with par- 
ticular Men, that he negletts mankind, and is ſtill a 
creature of this world, not of the Parent Tkis 
World which is a name we give to Europe, to Eng- 
land, to Ireland, to London, to Dublin, to the 
Court, to the Caſtle, and ſo diminiſhiug, till it co- 
mes to our own affairs, and our own perſons. When 
you write (either to him or to me, for we accept 
it all as one) rebuke him for it, as.a Divine if you 
like it, or as a Badineur, if you think that more 
effectual. | 


| What! I write will ſhow you that my head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body 
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of 
the Dean's. I am always glad to ſee any that are 
truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing I 
ſaid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending ww * 
to me. 


Adieu. 


Vo. x. - F 
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LETTER XXVI. 


From Dr. S W 1 1 


May 12, 1735. 


Stopford, who landed the ſame day, but I have 
not yet ſeen him. As to my ſilence, God knows 
it is my great misfortune. My little domeſtic affairs 
are in great confuſion by the villainy of agents, and 


the miſeries of this kingdom, where there is no 


money to be had: nor am T unconcerned to ſee all 
things tending towards abſolute power, in both na- 


tions 1) (it is here in perfection already) although 


I ſhall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed. This condition 
of things, both public and perſonal to myſelf, hath 
given me ſuch a kind of deſpondency, that I am al- 
moſt unqualified for any company, diverſion, or amu- 


ſement. The death of Mr. Gay and the Doctor, hath 


been terrible wounds near my heart. Their living 


would have been a great comfort to me, although I 


ſhould never have ſeen them ; like a ſum of money 
in a bank, from which I ſhould receive at leaſt an- 
nual intereſt, as I do from you, and have done from 


my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhew in how much ig- 


norance I live, it is hardly a fortnight fince I heard 


of the death of my Lady Maſnam, my conſtant friend 
in all changes of times. God forbid that I ſhould 
expect you to make a voyage that would in the leaſt 
affect your health: but in the mean time how unhap- 


1) The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with 


a . in his head. 


OUR letter was | ſent me yeſterday by Mr. 
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py am I, that my beſt friend ſhould have perhaps 
the only kind of diſorder for which a ſeavoyage is 
not in ſome degree a remedy ? The old Duke of Or- 
mond ſaid, he would not change his dead ſon (Offo- 
ry) for the beſt living ſon in Europe. Neither would 
I change you my abſent friend for the beſt preſent 
ſriend round the Globe. 


I have lately read a book bpübel to Lord B. Gal- 
led a Diſſertation upon Parties, I think it very ma« 
ſterly written, | . 70 M- © 8, 


Pray God reward you for your kind prayers: I 
believe your prayers will do me more good than thoſe 
of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any Prelates 
in Europe except the Biſhop of Marſeilles 2). And 
| God preſerve you for contributing more to mend the 

world, than the whole pack of TROP} ere 
in a lump. 


I am ever entirely yours. 


2) Who continued thete with his flock all the time 3 a 
_ Ereadful n deſolated that city. 


Fa 
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LETTER, XVII. 


From Dr. Sw1r r. 


Sept. 3, 1735. 


H I.S letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 
ner the printer, who goes over on his private 


; affairs. This is an anſwer to yours of two months 


ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Curl. 
1 heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, 
as I am. I may ſay as David did, I have ſinned 
greatly, but what have theſe ſheep done? You have 
given no offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in Power. 


For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt ab- 


hor vice and all corruption, although your diſcretion 
holds the reins. © You need not fear any conſequen- 
« ce. in the commerce that hath ſo long paſſed be- 


4 tween us; although I never deſtroy d one of your 


c letters. But my Executors are men of honour and 
c virtue, who have ſtrict orders in my will to burn 
« every letter left behind me.” Neither did our 
letters contain any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Po- 
litics, or Satire, but mere innocent Friendſhip: yet 
I am loth that any letters, from you and a very few 
other friends, ſhould dye before me; I believe we 


neither of us ever leaned our head upon our leſt 


hand to ſtudy what we ſhould write next; yet we 
have held a conſtant intercourſe from your youth and 


my middle age, and from your middle age it muſt 
de continued till my death, which my bad ſtate of 


health makes me expe every month. I have the 


ambition, and it is very earneſt as well as in haſte, 
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to have one Epiſtle inſcribed to me while I am alive, 
and yov juſt in the time when wit and wiſdom are 
in the hejglit. I muſt once more repeat Cicero's 
deſire to a friend; Orna me. A month ago were 
ſent me over by a friend of mine, the woks of John 
Hughes, Eſq. They are in verſe and proſe. I 
_ never heard of the man in my life, yet, I find your 
name as a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a Poet for 
me, and, I think, among. the mediocribus. in proſe 
as well as verſe. I have the honour to know Dr. 
Rundle; he is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent | 
us, but that is ſaying nothing, for he anſwers your 
charafter; I have dined thrice in his company. He 
brought over a worthy clergyman of this kingdom as 
his chaplain , which was a very wiſe and popular 
aftion. His only fault, is, that he drinks no wine, 
and I drink nothing elſe. | 


This kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the 
means of every oppreſſion that can be inflifted on 
mankind — Shall I not viſit for theſe things? ſaith 
the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble my- 
ſelf about the world: But oppreſſion tortures me, 
and I cannot live without meat and drink, nor get 
either without money; and money is not to be had, 
except they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, 
or a Colonel, or a Commiſſioner of the Revenues. 


Adieu. 


FS 
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LETTER XXVII. 


0 anſwer your queſtions as to Mr. Hughes, 
what he wanted as to genius he made up as 


an honeſt man: but he was of the claſs you think 
him. 


1am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 


will be an honour to the Biſhops and a diſgrace to 


one Biſhop,, two things you will like: But what you 
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and 
bene factor even to your un- friended, un- benefited 
Nation; he will be a friend to kama race, wher- 
ever be g goes, Pray tell him my beſt wiſhes far his 
health and long life: I wiſh you and he came over 
together, or that I were with you. I never ſaw 


a man ſo ſeldom whom 1 liked ſo much as Dr. 
| Rundle. 


Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of, 
at his ſetting ſail for Liſbon: No Body can be more 
waſted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately 
after the ſevereſt operation of being cut into the blad- 
der for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, and 
got from Briſtol to Southampton, This is a man that 
will neither live nor die like any other mortal. 


Poor Lord Beterborow; there is another ſtring loſt, 
that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither! He or- 
der'd on his death - bed his Watch to be given me 
(that which had accompanied him in all his travels) 
witli this reaſon, „That I might have ſomething to 

« put me every day in mind of him.” It was a pre- 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arms and 
Ini 781114 are graved on the inner- caſe; on the outer, 
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I have put this inſcription. Victor Amadeus, . | 
Stcilie, Dux Sabaudiæ, &c. ttc. Carolo Mordaunt, 
Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com., de Pet. 
Alexanaro Pope mor iens Wr 7 1735: | 


Pray write to me a little oftner: and if there be a 
thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation and 
pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the moſt 
helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects 3) which moſt 
want our compaſlion , tho generally made the ſcorn 
of their fellow - creatures, ſuch as are leſs innocent 
than they. You always think generouſly; and of 
all charities, this is the moſt diſintereſted , and leaſt 
vain - glorious, done to ſuch : as never will thank you, 
or can praiſe you for it. | 


God bleſs you with eaſs 6 if not with ws; 
with a tolerable ftate of health, if not with its full 
enjoyment; with a reſign'd temper of mind, if not 
a very chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live 
myſelf, tho? younger than you, and I repine not at 
my lot, could but the preſence of a few that I love 
p added to theſe. 


Adieu. 


3) ldiots, 
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"LET TEA xxx 
From Dr. 8 WIr r. 


Octob. 21, 1735. 
Anſwer'd your letter relating to Curll, &c. 1 
I believe my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, 
becauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, 
and particular incidents which could make no figure 
in writing. I have obſerv'd that not only Voiture, 
but likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the 
public view, more than for the ſake of their cor- 


- reſpondents; and I am glad of it, on account of the 


Entertainment they have given me. Balſac did the 
ſame thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequent- 
1y leſs diverting: Now I muſt tell you, that you are 
to look upon me as one going very faſt out of the 
world; but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to 
Holy - head, for I will not lie in a Country ef ſlaves. 
It pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſlike things 
In ſpite of your Philoſophy ; your Muſe cannot for- 
bear her hints to that purpoſe. I cannot travel to 
ſee you; otherwiſe, I ſolemnly proteſt I would do it. 
J have an intention to paſs this winter in the country 
with a Friend forty miles off, and to ride only ten 
miles a day; yet is my health fo uncertain that I 
fear it will not be in my power. I often ride a 
dozen miles, but I come to my own bed at night: 
My beſt way would be to marry, for in that caſe any 
bed would be better than my own. I found you a 
very young man, and I left you a middle-aged one; 


you knew me a middle-aged man, and now I am 


an old one. Where is my Lord — ? methinks, I 
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am enquiring after a Tulip of laſt year. — © You need 
* not apprehend any Curls meddling with your let- 
« ters to me; I will not deſtroy them, but have or- 
« der'd my Executors to do that office.” I have a 
| thouſand things more to ſay, Iongævitas eff garrula, 
but I muſt remember I have other letters to write if 
I have time, which I ſpend to tell you ſo; I am ever, 
n Mos Your, &c, 


8 


= 


LETTER XXX, 


From Dr. 8 * 1 r 1. 


Feb. 9, 1735 - 6. 


Cannot properly call you my beſt friend, becauſe 

I have not another left who deſerves the name, 
ſuch a havock have Time, Death, Exile, and Obli- 
vion made. Perhaps you would have fewer com- 
plaints of my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits, if they 
were not ſome excuſe for my delay of writing even 
to you, It is perfectly right what you ſay of the in- 
difference in common friends, whether we are ſick 
or well, happy or miſerable. The very maid- ſervants 
in a family have the ſame notion: I have heard them 
often ſay, Oh, I am very ſick, if any body card 
for it! I am vexed when my viſitors come with the 
compliment uſual here, Mr. Dean, I hope you are 
very well, My popularity that you mention, is 
wholly confined to the common people, who are 
more conſtant than thoſe we miſ-call their betters. 
I walk the ſtreets, and fo do my lower friends, from 
whom and from whom alone, I have a thouſand hats 
ond bleſlings upon old ſcores, which thoſe we call 

| | F 
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the Gentry have forgot. But I have not the love, 
or hardly the civility, of any one man in power or 
ſtation; and I can boaſt that I neither viſit nor am 
acquainted with any Lord Temporal or Spiritual in 
the whole kingdom; nor am able to do the leaſt good 
office to the moſt deſerving man, except what I can 
diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral upon a vacancy. What 
hath ſunk my ſpirits more than even years and ſick- 
neſs, is reflecting on the moſt execrable Corruptions 
that run through every branch of public manage- 
ment. | 
I heartily thank you for thoſe lines tranſlated, 
Singula de nobis anni, & c. You have put them in 
a ſtrong and admirable light; but however, I am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which 


are to do me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive 


from poſterity, and will outweigh the malignity of 
ten- thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before, 
by which it is plain that the letter you ſent me miſ- 
carry'd. — I do not doubt that you have choice of 
new acquaintance, and ſome of them may be deſerv- 


ing: For youth is the ſeaſon of Virtue; Corruptions 


grow with years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue in 
England is the greateſt. You have years enough be- 
fore you to watch whether theſe new acquaintance 


will keep their Virtue, when they leave you and go 


into the world; how long will their ſpirit of indepen- 
dency laſt againſt the temptations of future Miniſters, 
and future Kings. — As to the new Lord Lieutenant, 
I never knew any of the family; ſo that I ſhall not 
be able to get any jobb done by; him for any deſerve 


ing friend. 
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LR T TEA XXXI 
From Dr. SWIFT. 
Feb xz, 1735 * 


T is ſome time lng 1 dined at the biſhop of Der- 
'ry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 


great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 


heard nothing ſince, only I have continued in great 
pain of mind, yet for my own ſake and the world's 
more than for yours; becauſe I well know how little 


you value life both as a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian, 


particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in a mil- 


lion of us heretics can equal you. If you are well 
recover'd, you ought to be reproached for not i put- 


ting me eſpecially out of pain, who could not bear 


the loſs of you; although we muſt be for ever diſ- 


tant as much as if I were in the grave, for which 


my years and continual indiſpoſition are preparing 


me every ſeaſon. I have ſtaid too long from preſſing 
you to give me ſome eaſe by an account of your 
health; pray do not uſe me ſo ill any more. I look 
upon you as an eſtate from which I receive my beſt 
annual rents, although J am never to ſee it. Mr. 


Tickel was at the ſame meeting under the ſame real 


concern; and ſo were a hundred others of this 1 
who had never ſeen you. | 


J read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in 


your letter which concern'd him, and his Lordſhip 


expreſs'd his thankfulneſs in a manner that became 


him. He is eſteemed here as a perſon {of learning 


and converſation and humanity, but he is deere 


by all people. 
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I have no- body now left but you: Pray be ſo 
kind to out-live me, and then die as ſooa as you 


pleaſe, but without pain; and let us meet in a better 


place, if my Religion will permit, but rather my 
Virtue, although much unequal to yours. Pray, let 

my Lord Bathurſt know how much I love him; 1 
ſtill inſiſt on his remembring me, although he is too 
much in the world to honour an abſent friend with 
his letters. My ſtate of health is not to boaſt of; 
my giddineſs is more or leſs too conſtant; I ſleep ill 
and have a poor appetite. I can as eaſily write a 


Poem in the Chineſe - language as my own: I am 


as fit for Matrimony as invention; and yet I have 
daily ſchemes for innumerable Eſſays in proſe, and 
oceed fometimes to no leſs than half a dozen lines, 


which the next morning become waſte paper. What 


vexes me moſt is, that my female friends, who could 


bear me very well a dozen years ago, have now for- 
ſaken me, although I am not ſo old in proportion to 


them, as I formerly was: which I can prove by Arith- 
metic, for then I was double their age, which now 
Jam not. Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as you 
can, about that ugly report of your illneſs; and let 
me know who this Cheſelden is, that hath 15 lately 
ſprung up in your favour? dive me alſo ſome ac- 
count of your neighbour who writ to me from Bath: 

I hear he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for taking off the 
Teſt; which grieves me extremely, from all the 
unprejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to form, and 
againſt the maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian govern- 
ments 4), which always had ſome eftabliſh'd e | 


gion, leaving at beſt a toleration to others. 


Farewell, my deareſt friend! ever, and upon 
every account that can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


4) The Author of the Diſſertation on pow ties Appears 


to be of the lame opinion. 
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L ET TER XXXI. 


March 25, 1736, 


F erer { write more e Epiſtles in Verſe, one of 

them ſhall be addreſs'd to you. I have long con- 
certed it, and begun it, but I would make what 
bears your name as finiſhed as my laſt work ought 
to be, that is to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the 
reſt. The ſubjeft is large, and will divide into four 
Epiſtles, which naturally follw the Eſſay on Man, 
viz. 1. Of the Extent and Limits of Human Rea- 
ſon and Science. 2. A view of the uſeful and there. ' 
fore attainable, and of the un- uſeful and therefore 
un - attainable, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, Apr 
plication , and Uſe of different Capacities. 4. Of the 
Uſe of Learning, of the Science of the World, and 
of Wit. It will conclude with a Satire againſt the 


miſ- application of all theſe, en by pans 
charatters, and examples. 


But alas! the taſk is great, ob: non ſum qualis 
eram My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is 
extended rather than diminifh'd: I ſee things more 
in the whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly de- 
duced from, and related to, each other. But what 
I gain on the ſide of philoſophy, 1 loſe on the fide 
of poetry: the flowers are gone, when the fruits 
begin to ripen, and the fruits perhaps will never 
_ ripen perfectly. The climate (under our Heaven of 


a Court) is but cold and uncertain; the winds riſe, 


and the winter comes on. I find myſelf but little 
diſpoſed to build a new houſe; I have nothing left 
but to gather up the reliques of a wreck, and look. 
about me to ſee how few friends I have left. Pray, 
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whoſe eſteem or admiration ſhould I deſire now to 
procure by my writings? whoſe ſriendſhip or con- 
verſation to obtain by *em? I am a man of deſperate 
fortunes, that is, a man whoſe friends are dead: 
for I. never aim'd at any other fortune than in 
friends. As ſoon as I had ſent my laſt letter, I 
receiv'd a moſt kind one from you, expreſſing great 
pain for my late illneſs at Mr. Cheſelden's. I con- 
clude you was eaſed of that friendly apprehenſion in 


a few days after you had diſpatch'd yours, for mine 
muſt have reached you then. I wondered a little at 


your quære, who Cheſelden was? It ſhews that the 
trueſt merit does not travel fo far any way as on the 

wings of poetry; he is the moſt noted, and moſt de- 
ſerving man, in the whole profeſſion of Chirurgery ; 
and has ſav'd the lives of thouſands by his manner 
of cutting for the ſtotie. — I am now well, or what 


1 muſt call ſo. 


I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord's B's, 
ſince he went to France. Nothing can depreſs his 
Genius: What ever befals him, he will ſtill be the 
greateſt man in the world, either in his own time, 
or with poſterity. 

Every man you know or care for here, enquires 
of you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that 


ok drinking your health. I wiſh you had any motive 


to ſee this kingdom. I could keep you, for I am 
rich, that is, I have more than I want. I can afford 
room for yourſelf and two ſervants; I have indeed 
room enough, nothing but myſelf at home; the kind 
and hearty houſe - wife is dead! the agreeable and 
inſtructive neighbour is gone; yet my houſe is in- 
larg'd, and the gardens extend and flouriſh, as 
knowing nothing of the gueſts they have loſt. I have 
more ſruit - trees and kitchen - garden than you have 
any thought of; nay I have good Melons and Pine- 
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apples of my own growth. I am as much a better 

Gardener as I am a worſe Poet, than when you ſaw 

me: But gardening is near a- kin to Philofophy, ſor 
Tully ſays, Agricultura proxima ſapientice. For 
God's fake, why ſhould not you (that are a ſtep 

higher than a Philoſopher, a Divine, yet have too 
much grice and wit than to be a Biſhop) cen give 
all you have to the Poor of Ireland (for whom you 
have already done every thing elſe) ſo quit the place, 

and live and die with me? And let Tales anime 
. concordes be our Motto and our Epitaph. 


LETTER XXXIIL 


From Dr. S WIr r. 


—_ 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 
diſqualifies me for all converſation ; I mean my 
Deafneſs; and indeed it is that only which diſcoura- 
geth me_ from all thoughts of coming to England; 
becauſe I am never ſure that it may not return in a 
week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could catch 
an interval, to take a voyage, and in a warm lodg- 

ing get an eaſy chair, and be able to hear and roar 
among my friends. As to what you ſay of your 
« Letters, ſince yon have many years of life more 
than J, my reſolution is to dirett my Executors to 
ſend you all your letters, well ſealed and pacquet- 
ed, along with ſome legacies mentioned in my 
will, and leave them entirely to your diſpoſal : 
| Thoſe things are all tied up, endors'd and locked 
in a cabinet, and I have not one ſervant who can 


! 
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« properly be ſaid to write or read: No mortal ſhall 
copy them, but you ſhall ſurely have them when 
« I am no more.” I have a little repined at my 
being hitherto ſlipped by you in your Epiſtles, not 


from any other ambition than the Title of a Friend, 


and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall: perform your 
promiſe, if your health and leiſure and inclination 
will permit. I deny your loſing on the ſide of Poetry; 


I could reaſon againſt you a little from experience; 
you are, and will be ſome years to come, at the age 


when Invention ſtill keeps its ground, and Judgment 


is at full maturity; but your ſubje&s are much more 
difficult when confiw'd to Verſe. I am amazed to ſee 


you exhauſt the whole ſcience of Morality in ſo ma- 
ſterly a manner. 'Sir W. Temple ſaid, that the loſs 
of Friends was a Tax upon long life: It need not be 
very long, ſince you have had ſo great a ſhare, but 
I have not above one left: and in this Country I have 
only al few general companions of good nature and 
middling underſtandings. How ſhould I know Che- 
ſelden? On your fide, men of fame ftart up and die 


before we here (at leaſt 1) know any thing of the 
matter. I am a little comforted with what you fay 


of Lord B's Genius ſtill keeping up, 'and preparing 


to appear by effects worthy of the author, and uſe- 


ful to the world. — Common reports have made me 


very uneaſy about your neighbour Mr. P. It is af- 


firmed that he hath been very near death: I love 
him for being a Patriot in moſt corrupted times, and 
highly eſteem his excellent underſtanding. Nothing 


but the perverſe nature of my diſorders, as I have 
above deſcribed them, and which are abſolute dif- 
qualifications for converſe, could hinder me from 


waiting on you at Twickenham, and nurſing you to 
Paris. In ſhort, my Ailments amount to a prohibi- 


tion, although I am, as you deſcribe yourſelf, what 


I mii call well, yet. I have not pirits left to ride 
out, which (extepting' walking) was my only di- 
verſion. And I muſt expect to decline every month, 
like one who lives upon his principal ſum which muſt 
leſſen every day; and indeed I am likewiſe literally 
almoſt in the fame caſe, while every body owes me, 

and no- body pays me. Inſtead of a young race of 
Patriots on your ſide, which gives me ſome glympſe 

of joy, here we have the dirs contrary, a race of 
young Dunces and Atheiſts, or old Villains and 

Monſters, whereof four ſifths are mere wicked and 

ſtupid than Chartres. Your wants are ſo. few, that 

you need 'not be rich to ſupply them; and my wants 
are ſo many, that a King's ſeven millions of guineas 
would not ſupport me. | 
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Avg. 17, 1736. 


Fd two 1 have leſs. experience than you, the 
| truth of what you told me ſome time ago, that 
1 of years makes men more talkative but leſs 
writative: to that degree, that I now write no let- 
ters but of plain buſineſs, or plain how - d'ye's, to 
thoſe few I am forced to correſpond with, either out 
of neceſſity, or love: And I grow Laconic even 
beyond Laconiciſme; for ſometimes I return only 
Yes, or No, to queſtionary or petitionary Epiſtles 
of half a yard long, You and Lord Bolingbroke are 
the only men to whom I write, and always in folio. 
You are indeed almoſt the only men I know, who 
either can write in this age, or whoſe writings will 
reach the next; Others are mere mortals, What. 
Vor. X G | 
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ever failings ſuch men may have, a Teſpeft is due 
to them, as Laminaries whoſe exaltation renders 
their motion a little irregular, .or rather cauſes it to 
ſeem ſo to others. I am afraid to cenſure any thing 
I hear of Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it, only from 
mortals, blind and dull : And you ſhow'd be cautious 
of cenſuring any action or motion of Lord B. becauſe 
you hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or, malicious 
reporters, What you writ to me about him I fad 
to my great ſcandal repeated in one of yours to, — 
Whatever you might hint to me, was this ſor. the 
prophane ? the thing, if true, ſhould be conceal'd ; 
but it is, 1 aſſure you, abſolutely untrue, in every 
circumſtance. He has fixed in a very agrecable re- 
tirement near Fontainbleau, and makes it his whole 
buſineſs vacare literis. But tell me the truth, were 
you not angry at his omitting to write to you ſo long ? 
I may, for I hear from him ſeldomer than from you, 
that is twice or thrice a year at moſt. .; Cap you poſ- 
ſibly think he can negle(t you, or diſregard you? If 
you catch yourſelf at thinking ſuch nonſenſe, your 
parts are decay'd : For believe me, great Genius's 
muſt and do eſteem/ one another, and 1 queſtlon if 
any others can eſteen or comprehend uncommon 
merit. Others only gueſs at that merit, or ſee 
glimmerings of their minds: A genius has the in- 
tuitive faculty: Therefore, imagine what you will, 
you cannot be ſo ſure of any man's eſteem as of his. 
If I can think that neither he nor you deſpiſe me, it 
is a greater honour to me by far, and will be thought 
ſo by poſterity, than if all the Houſe of Lords writ 
Commendatory Verſes upon me, the Commons or- 
der'd mne to print my Works, the Univerfities gave 
me public thanks, and the King, Queen, and Prince 
crown'd me with Laurel. You are a very ignorant 
man; you don't know the figure his name and yours 
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will make hereafter; I do, and will preſerve all the 
memorials I can, that I was of your intimacy; 


Longo, ATE intervallo. I will not quarrel 


with the preſent Age; it has done enough for me, 
in making-and keeping you two my friends. Do 
not you be too angry at it, and let not him be too 
angry at it: it has done and can do neither of yon 
any manner of harm, as long as it has not, and can- 


not burn your works: while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll 


both appear the greateſt men of the time, in ſpite 
of Princes and Miniſters; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of 
all the little Errors you may pleaſe to commit. 
Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I 


fear, you poſſeſs; may but as good health attend 


you always as mine is at preſent; WINE. w"_—_ 
an on mind is 4 with it. ” 2 
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LETTER XV. 


From Dr. 8 W 1 1. 90 


/ Dad 2, 1736. 


Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do 
or not, I have not been in a condition to write. 
Years and infirmities have quite broke me; I mean. 


that odious continual diſorder in my head, I neither 


read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All 
I have left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can do 
tolerably; but the latter, for want of good weather 
at this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power; and having 
not an ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin comes off 
in ten miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone Can= 
not agree together. But Jam angry, becauſe you 
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will not ſuppoſe me as ſick 4s I am, and write to me 
out of perfeft charity, although I ſhould not be able 
to anſwer. I have too many vexations by my ſtation 
and the impertinence of people, to be able to bear 
the mortification of not hearing from a very? few 
_ diſtant friends that are left; and, conſidering how 
time and fortune have ordered matters, I have hard- 
ly one friend left but yourſelf, What Harace ſays, 
Singula de nobis anni predantur, I feel every month, 
at fartheſt; and by this computation, if I hold out 
two years, I ſhall think it a miracle. My comfort 
is, you begun to diſtinguiſh: ſo confounded early, 
that your. acquaintance with diſtinguiſh'd men of all 
kinds was almoſt as antient as mine. I mean Wy- 
cherly, Row, Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, 
&c. and in ſpite of your: heart, you have owned me 
a Cotemporary. Not to mention Lords Oxford , Bo- 
lingbroke, Harcourt, Peterborow: In ſhort, I was 
tother day recollecting twenty - ſeven great Miniſters, 
or Men of Wit and learning, who are all dead, and 
all of my acquaintance, within twenty years paſt; * 
neither have I the grace to be ſorry, that che pre- 
ſent times are drawn to the dregs as well as my 
own life. — May my friends be happy in this and a 
better life, but I value not what becomes of Poſteri 

ty when I conſider from what Monſters they are to 
ſpring. — My Lord Orrery writes to you to- morrow, 
and you ſee I ſend this under his cover, or at leaſt 
franked by him. He has 3000 J. a year about Cork, 
and the neighbourhood, and has more than three 
years rent unpaid: This is our condition, in theſe 
bleſſed times. I writ to your neighbour about a 
month ago, and ſubſcribed my name: I fear he hath 
not received my letter, and wiſh you would aſk him; 
| but perhaps he is ſtill a rambling; for we hear of 
him atNewmarket, and that Boerhaave hath reſtored 
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his health. — How my ſervices are leſſened of late 
with the number of my friends on your ſide! yet, 

my Lord Bathurſt and Lord Maſham and Mr. Lewis 
remain, and being your acquaintance I deſire when 
you ſee them to deliver my compliments; but chiefly 
to Mrs. P. B. and let me know whether ſhe be as 
young and agreeable as when I ſaw her laſt? Have 
you got a ſupply of new friends to make up for 
thoſe who are gone? and are they equal to the firſt? 
TIT am afraid it is with friends as with times; and 
that the /audator temporis ati ſe puero, is equally 
applicable to both. I am leſs grieved for living here, 
becauſe it is a perfect retirement, and conſequently 
fitteſt for thoſe who are grown good for nothing: for 
this town and kingdom are as much out of the world ' 
as North - Wales — My head is ſo ill that I cannot 
write a paper full as I uſed to do; and yet I will not 
forgive a blank of half an inch from you. — I had 
| reaſon to expect from ſome of your letters, that we 

were to hope for more Epiſtles of Morality; and, I 
aſſure you, my acquaintance reſent that they have 
not ſeen my name at the head of one. The ſubjetts 
of ſuch Epiſtles are more uſeful to the public, by 
your manner of handling them, than any of all your 
writings; and although, in ſo profligate a world as 
ours, they may poſſibly not much mend our manners, 
yet poſterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever a 
Court happens to have the leaſt reliſh for Virtue 
| and Religion, 
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LETTER XXVI. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


k— 


Decemb. 30, 1 


"OUR very kind letter has made me more me- 
lancholy, than almoſt any thing in this world 
now can do. For I can bear every thing in it, bad 
as it is, better than the complaints of my friends. 
Tho? others tell me you are in pretty good health, 
and in good ſpirits, I find the contrary when you 
open your mind to me: And indeed it is but a pru- 
dent part, to ſeem not ſo concern'd about others, 
nor ſo crazy ourſelves as we really are: for we ſhall. 
neither be beloved nor eſteem'd the more, by our 
common acquaintance, for any affliction or any infir- 
mity, But to our true friend we may, we muſt 
complain, of what (tis a thouſand to one) he com- 
| Plains with us; for if we have known him long, he 
is old, and if be has known the world long, he is 
out of humour at it. If you have but as much more 
health than others at your age, as you have more- 
wit and good temper you ſhall not have much of my 
Pity : But if you ever live to have leſs, you ſhall not 
have leſs of my Affection. A whole people will re- 
Joyce at every year that ſhall be added to you, of 
which you have had a late inſtance in the public re- 
| Foicings on your birth - day. I can aſſure you, ſome- 
thing better and greater than high birth and quality 
muſt go toward acquiring thoſe demonſtrations of 
public eſteem and love. I have ſeen a royal birth- 
day uncelebrated, but by one vile Ode, and one 
Hired bonfire, Whatever years may take away from 
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you, they will not take away the general eſteem, 
for your Senſe, Virtue, and Charity. | 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 
loſt, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Re- 
fleftion ſtruck me, you'll ſee from the Motto I have 
prefixd to my Book of Letters, which ſo much 
againſt my inclination has been drawn from me. It 
is from Catullus : 


Quo deſiderio veteres revocamus Amor es, 
Atque olim amiſſis flemus' Amicitias ! 


1 detain this letter till ! can find ſome ſaſe con- 
veyance; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine 
muſt be, of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except 
the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue. But 
I have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have 
too partially kept in your hands will get out in 
« ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in caſe of our mor- 
« tality: and the more reaſon to fear it, ſince this 
* laſt month Curl has obtain'd from Ireland two let- 
« ters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and one of mine, 
* to you, which we wrote in the year 1732) and he 
« has printed them, to the beſt of my memory, 
« rightly, except one paſſage concerning Dawley, 
« which muſt have been. fince inſerted, ſince my 
Lord had not that place at that time. Your anſwer 
„ to that letter he has not got; it has never been 
« out of my cuſtody; for whatever is lent is loſt 
« (Wit as well as Money) to theſe needy 3 
« Readers.” | 


The world will i be the betten for his 
change of life. He ſeems in the whole turn of his 
letters, to be a ſettled and principled Philoſopher, 
thanking Fortune for the Tranquillity he has been 
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led into by her averfion, like a man driven by a 
violent wind, from the fea into a calm harbour. 
You aſk me, if I have got any ſupply of new Friends 
to make up for thoſe that are gone? I think that 
impoſſible, for not our friends only, but ſo much of 
ourſelves is gone by the mere flux and courſe of 
years, that, were the ſame Friends to be reſtored 
to us, we could not be reſtored to ourſelves, to 
enjoy them. But as when the continual waſhing of 
a river takes away our flowers and plants, it throws 
weeds and ſedges in their room 7); ſo the courſe of 
time brings us ſomething, as it deprives us of a great 
deal; and inſtead of leaving us whatiwe cultivated, 

and expected to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only 
what is of ſome little uſe, by accident. Thus I have 
acquired, without my ſeeking, a few chance - ac- 
quaintance, of young men, who Jook rather to the 
paſt age than the preſent, and thereſcxe the future 
may have ſome hopes of them. If I love them, it 
is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe whom I, and 
the world, have loſt, or are loſing. Two or three 
of them have diſtinguiſh'd themſelves in Parliament, 
and you. will own in a very uncommon manner, 
when I tell you it is by their aſſerting of indepen- 
dency, and contempt of Corruption. One or two 
are link'd to me by their love of the ſame ſtudies 
and the ſame authors: but I will own to you, my 
moral capacity has got ſo much the better of my 
poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter 
ſcore, and none without a caſting weight on the 


1) There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can be 
accounted for no otherwiſe than by the Author's extreme 
compailion and tendern2ſs of heart, too much affected by 
the coiuplaints of a peeviſh old man, (labouring and im- 

atient under his infirmities ) and too intent in the friendly 
ice of ine them. | | 
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former. But 1 find my heart harden'd and blunt to 
new impreſſions, it will ſcarce receive or retain af- 


| fetions of yeſterday; and thoſe friends who have 


been dead theſe twenty years, are more preſent to 
me now, than theſe I ſee daily. You, dear Sir, are 
one of the former ſort to me in all reſpects, but that 
we can, yet, correſpond together. I don't know 
whether 'tis not more vexatious, to know we are 
both in one world, without any further intercourſe. 
Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel ſo much; Let me 
drop into common things — Lord Maſham has juſt 
married his ſon. Mr. Lewis haſt juſt buried his wife. 
Lord Oxford wept over your letters in pure kindneſs. 
Mrs. B. ſighs more for you than for the loſs of youth. 
She ſays, ſhe will be agreeable many years hence, 
for ſhe has learn'd that ſecret from ſous receipts of | 


your , — Adieu. 


LETTER I. 


March 23, . 7. 


HO you were never to write to me, yet what 


you deſired in your laſt, that I would write 


often to you, would be a very eaſy taſk; for every 


day I talk with you, and of you, in my heart; and 


I need only ſet down what that is thinking of. The 
nearer I find myſelf verging to that period of life 
which is to be labour and ſorrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left me. 


People in this ſtate are like props indeed, they can- 


not ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, 


leaning and bearing upon one another. I wiſh you 


and I might paſs this part of life together, My only N 
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neceſſary care is at an end. T am now my own 
maſter too much; my houſe is too large; my gar- 
dens furniſh too much wood and proviſion for my 
uſe. My ſervants are ſenſible and tender of me; 
they have intermarried, and are become rather low 
friends than ſervants : and to all thoſe that I ſee here 
with pleaſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. 
I conclude this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, 
and I ſometimes think of your old houſe- keeper as 
my nurſe; tho' I tremble at the ſea, which only 
divides us. As your fears are not ſo great as mine, 
and, I firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, 
Is it utterly impoſſible, it might once more be ſome 
pleaſure to you to ſee England ? My ſole motive in 
propoſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs of 
the paſſage by ſea from hence, the Phyſicians having 
told me the weakneſs of my breaſt, &c. is ſuch, as 
a ſea- ſickneſs might indanger my liſe. Tho' one or 
two of our friends are gone, ſince you ſaw your na- 
tive country, there remain a few more who will laſt 
ſo till death, and who, I cannot but hope, have an 
attractive power to draw you back to a Country, 
which cannot quite be ſunk or enflaved, while ſuch 
ſpirits remain. And let me tell you, there are a few, 
more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken all your 
old Ideas, and revive your hopes of her future re- 
covery and Virtue. Theſe look up;to you with re- 
verence, and would be animated by the ſight of him 
at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, in his writings, 
and deriv'd from thence as much love of their ſpecies 
as is conſiſtent with a contempt for the knaves of it. 


I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of 
writing to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong. 
one it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is Fear; Fear of 
a very great and experienc'd evil, that of my letters 
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15 being kept by the partiality of friends, and paſſing 
into the hands, and malice of enemies; who publiſh 
them with all their Imperfections on their head; ſo 
that I write not on the common terms of honeſt 
men. 

Would to God you would come over with Lord 


Orrery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could ſo 


certainly depend on; and bring with you your old 


houſe - keeper and two or three ſervants. I have 
room for all, a heart for all, and (think what you 
will) a ſortune for all. We could, were we together, 
contrive to make our laſt days eaſy, and leave ſome 
ſort of Monument, what friends two Wits could be 
in ſpite of all the fools in the world. 


Adieu. 


LETTER XXXVIIL 
From Dr. Swirr. 


Dublin, May. 31, —_ 


T is true, I owe you ſome letters, but it has 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condition 
to pay you. When you ſhall be at my age, perhaps 
you may lie under the ſame diſability to your preſent 
or future friends. But my age is not my diſability, 


For I can walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. 


But I am deaf for two months together; this deafneſs 
_ unqualifies me for all company, except a few friends 
with counter - tenor voices, whom I can call names, 
jf they do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It is 
this evil that hath hindered me from venturing to the 
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Bath, and to Twickenham; for deafneſs being not a 


frequent diſorder, hath no allowance given it; and 
the ſcurvy figure a man affected that way makes in 
company, is utterly inſupportable. 


It was I began with the petition to you If Orna 


ane, and now you come like an unfair merchant, to 
charge me with being in your debt; which by your 
way of reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are 
2 guineas, and mine farthings; and yet I have 


a pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at 


the head of any one of your Epiſtles. I am often- 
wondring how you come to excell all mortals on the 
ſubje& of Morality, even in the poetical: way; and 


ſhould have wondred more, if Nature arid Education 
had not made you a profeſſor of it from your infancy. 


„ All the letters I can find of yours, I have faſtened 
_ « in a folio cover, and the reſt in bundleſs endors'd; 


« But, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm of ſix 
« years. of which I can find no copies; and yet I 
« keep them with all poſſible care : But, I have been 


« forced, on three or four occaſions, to fend all my 


« papers to ſome friends; yet thoſe papers were 
« all ſent ſealed in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; 


« however, what I have are not much above ſixty.” _ 
I found nothing in any one of them to be left out: 


None of them have any thing to do with Party , of 


which you are the cleareſt of all men by your Reli- 
gion, and the whole tenour of your life; while I am 
raging every moment againſt the Corruption of both 


kingdoms, eſpecially of this; ſuch is my weakneſs. 


I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : 


it was ſent me in the Engliſh Edition, as ſoon as it 


could come. They are printing it in a' ſmall oftavo. 


The curious are looking out, ſome for flattery . ſome 
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reſt, more than the whole aſſerably. below. = 
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for Tronies in it; the ſour” folks think they have 


found out. ſome; But your admirers here, I mean 


22 man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the 


feſſion of friendſhip to Me in the ſame poem, will 
ſuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My hap- 


| pineſs is that you are too ſar engaged, and in ſpite 


of you the ages to come will celebrate me, and TO 
you were a friend who loved and eſteemed. 


hatred. 


5 pur; who's is that Mr. Clover, who writ the Eel; 
Poem call'd Leonidas, which is re- printing here, 


and hath 'great vogue? We have frequently good 
Poems of late from London, I have juſt read one 


upon Converſation, and two or three others. But 


the croud' do not incumber you, who, like the Ora- 
tor or Preacher, ſtand aloft, aud are ſeen above the 


* 0 179 
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I am able to write no more, and chis is wy third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper: 
Jam, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as 
I can write, or ſpeak, or think. 
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LETTER W. 
From aan. Swir T. # 


——U— 1 


Dublin, July » 23, 1736. 


Sent a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my 

rd Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which 1 
receiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will be time enough 
when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, as he 
hopes, in about ten days, and then he will take 
with him „all the letters I preſerved of yours, W which 
2 are not above twenty - five. 1 find there is a great 
« chaſm of ſome years, but the dates are more early 
« than my two. laſt Journeys to England, which 
« makes me imagine, that in one of thoſe journeys 
4 J carried over another Cargo.” But I cannot truſt 


my memory half an hour; and my diſorders of deaf- 


neſs and giddineſs increaſe daily. So that I am 
declining as faſt as it is eaſily poſſible for me, if I 
were a dozen years older. 


We have had your volume of letters, which, I 
am told, are to be printed here: Some of thoſe who 
highly eſteem you, and a few who know you per- 
ſonally, are grieved to find you make no diſtinftion 
between the Engliſh Gentry of this Kingdom , and 
the ſavage old Iriſh (who are only the vulgar, and 
ſome Gentlemen who live in the Iriſh parts of the 


kingdom) but the Engliſh Colonies, who are three 


parts in four, are much more civilized than many 
Counties in England, and ſpeak better Engliſh, and 
are much better bred. And they think it very hard, 
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that an American who is of the fifth generation 


from England, ſhould be allowed to preſerve that 
title, only, becauſe we have been told hy ſome of 
them that their names are entered in ſome. pariſh 
ip London. I have three or four Couſins here who 
were born in Portugal , whoſe parents took the 


ſame care, and they are all of them Londoners, | 


Dr. Delany, who, as I take it, is of an Iriſh ſa- 
mily, came to viſit me three days ago, on purpoſe 


to complain of thoſe paſſages in your Letters he 


will not allow ſuch a difference between the two 
climates, but will aſſert that North - Wales, North- 
umberland Yorkſhire, and the other Northern Shires 
have a more cloudy ungenial air than any part 
of Iręlapd. In ſhort, I am afraid your friends and 
aire here will force you to make a Talinody. | 


As for the other parts of your volume of Let- 


ters „ my opinion is, that there might be collected 
from them the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote 
for the Condu of human liſe, at leaſt to ſhame 
all reaſonable men out of their Follies and Vices. 


It is ſome recommendation of this Kingdom, and 
of the taſte of the people, that you are at leaſt 
as highly celebrated here as you are at home. 
If you will blame us for Slavery, Corruption, 
Atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it freely, but 


include England, only with an addition of every 


other Vice. — I wiſh you! would give orders a« 
gainſt the corruption of Engliſh- by thoſe Scriblers, 
who ſend us over their traſh in Proſe and Verſe, 
with abominable curtailings and quaint modern= 


iſms. — I am now daily expecting an end of life: 


I have loſt all ſpirit, and every ſcarp of health; 
I ſometimes recover a little of my hearing , . but 
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my head is ever out of order, While 1 have 
any ability to hold a commerce with you, I 
will nevef be filent, and this chancing to be a 
day that T can hold a pen, I will drag it as 
long as I am able. Pray let my Lord Orrery 
fee you often; next to yourſelf I love no man ſo 
well; and tell him what 1 lay , if he viſits 
you. I have now done, for it is evening, and 
my head grows worſe. May God always protect 
you , and preſerve you long for a ee of Piety 
and Virtue. | 


Farewel, my deareſt 104 almoſt a - 
friend. I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, ho- 
nour and affection to you, what I hope you ex- 
pet me to be, 55 
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LETTER XI. 


From Dr. . 1. 


My dear Friend. x | 
Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738. 


Have yours of July 25, and firſt I deſire you will | 


look upon me as a man worn with years, and 


ſunk by public as well as perſonal vexations. I have 


loſt my memory, uncapable of converſation by a 
cruel deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a year, and 


I deſpairof any cure. I ſay not this to encreaſe your 


compaſſion (of which you have already too great a 
part) but as an excuſe for my not being regular in 
my Letters to you, and ſome few other friends. L 
have an ill name in the Poſt - office of both Kingdoms, 
which makes the Letters addreſſed to me not ſeldom 
miſcarry, or be opened and read, and then ſealed in 
a bungling manner before they come to my hands. 


Oug Friend Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, 
kW. high in my eſteem; I deſire, you will be the 
meſſenger of my humble thanks and ſervice to her. 


That ſuperior univerſal Genius you deſcribe, whoſe 
hand- writing I know towards the end of your Let- 
ter, hath made me both proud and happy; but by 
what he writes I fear he will be too ſoon gone to his 
Foreſt abroad. He began in the Queen's time to be 
my Patron, and then deſcended'to be my Friend. 


It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 


grows better by the addition of years. I have abſo- 
lutely done with Poetry for ſeveral years paſt, and 


even at my beſt times I could produce nothing but 


trifles: I therefore reje& your. compliments on that 
Vor. X. H 


—— — 
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| ſcore, and it is no compliment in me; ſor I take 


your ſecond Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to 


equal almoſt any thing you ever writ; although I live 


ſo much out of the world, thet I am ignorant of the 


facts and perſons, which, I preſume, are very well 


known from Temple - bar to St. James's; (1 mean 
the Court excluſive. ) 


« 1 can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 


„ have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years and 
% more, are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to 
Mrs. W —, a very worthy, rational and judicious 


« Coufin of mine, and the only relation whoſe viſits 


« ] can ſufler: All theſe Letters ſhe is diretted tq 


“ ſend ſafely to you upon my deceaſe. 5 


My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a a 
of her eſtate in the North: She is a perſon of very 
good underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give 
me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord 
B's letter in the laſt page of yours. 


My dear Lord, 


I am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip fer 
honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of 
I do here confeſs, that I have more obligations ts 
your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides. You 


never deceived me, even when you were a great 


Miniſter of State: and yet I love you ſtill more, for 
your condeſcending to write to me, 'when you had 
the honour to be an Exile. I can hardly hope to 


live till you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain 


enough to wiſh that my name could be ſqueez'd in 
among the few Subalterns, quorum pars par fut : 
If not, I will be revenged, and contrive fome way 


to be known to futurity, that I had the honour to 
have your Lordſhip for my beſt Patron; and I wil 
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FROM DR. SWIFT. 


live and die, with the higheſt veneration and grati- 
| tude, your moſt obedient , &c. | 

P. S. I. will here in a Poſtſcript corre (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders I have made in my letter. 
I ſhewed my Couſin the above g's and ſhe aſſures 
me, 
you, 
are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand 2.) 
I am, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, 0 
Jeu , 


me, that a great Collection of DX you my T letters to 


J. SWIFT, 
It is now Aug. 24. 1 


1738. 
51 K, 


I am more and more convinced Nat Your . letters 


are neither loſl nor burnt: but who the Dean means 


by a ſafe hand in Ireland, is beyond my power of 
gueſſing, tho) am particularly acquainted with moſt, 
if not all, of his friends. As 1 knew you had the 
Tecovery of thoſe Letters at heart, I took more than 
ordinary pains, to find out where they were; but my 


enquiries were to no purpoſe, and, I fear, whoever 


has them, is too tenacious of them to diſcover where 
they lie. Mrs. W — did aſſure me ſhe had not one 
« of them, and ſeewd to be wnder great uneaſineſs 


« that you ſhould imagine they were left with her. 


1) Tis written juſt thus in the Original. The Book 
that is now printed ſeems to be part of, the Collection here 
ſpoken of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr. Pope 
but of Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr,- Gay, which were 
return'd him aftea Mr. Gay's death: tho' any mention made 
by Mr. P. of the Return or Exchange of Letters has been 
dubious ſuppreſt in the Publication, and only appears 
vy ſome of the Anſwers. P. 


— The Earl of ORRERY to Mr, POPE, 65 
4 5 8 2 


——— 


— - — 
Mr I" — AAS 
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% She likewiſe told me ſhe had ſlop' the Dean's let- 

« ter which gave you that information; but believed 
« he would write ſuch another; and therefore de- 
* fir'd me to aſſure ou, from her, that ſhe was to- 
« tally ignorant where they were.” 

Tou may make what uſe you plenſe, ER to the 
Dean or any other perſon, of what I have told you. 
LT am ready to teſtify it; and I think it ought to be 
known, © That the Pei ſays they are deliver'd into 
* a ſafe hund, and *) Mrs. Il. — declares ſhe has 
« them not. The Conſequence of their being hereafter 
« publiſhed may give uneaſineſs to ſome of your 
C Friends, and of courſe to got: ſo I would do all in 
& my power to make you entirely eaſy in that point.” 

This is the firſt time I have put pen to paper ſince 
m late misfortune, and I ſhould ſay (as an excuſe 
for this letter) that it has coſt me ſome pain, did it 
not allow me anopportunity to aſſure you, that I am, 

Dear Sir, 
IWith the trueſi oem, 
Tour wy faithful and obedient Servant, 


ORRER Y. 


Marſton , OR. 4s 1726. 


* This Lady fince gave Mr. Pope the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances 
that ſhe had uſed her utmoſt Endeavours to prevent the Pu- 
blication ; nay, went lo far as to ſecrete the Book, till it 
was commanaed from her, and delivered to the Dublin Printer : 
Whereupon her Son in law, D. Swift, Eſq; inſiſted upon 
writing a Preface, to jultify Mr. P. from having auy Know- 
ledge of it, and to lay it upon the corrupt Practices of the 
Printers in London; but this he would not agree to, as 
not Ong | the Truth of the Fact. . 
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RALPH ALLEN, Eſq. 


LET TER NI 
Mr. Por E to Mr. A l L E N. 
Twitnam, April 30, 1736. 


Saw Mr. M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 
Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have enquired for 


the beſt Originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, I 


found, were favourite ones with you, and' well de- 
ſerve to be ſo, the Diſcovery of Joſeph to his Brethren, 
and the Reſignation of the Captive by Scipio. Of 
the latter, my Lord Burlington has a fine one done 
by Ricci, and I am promiſed the other in a good 
Print from one of the chief Italian Painters. That 
of Scipio is of the exact ſize one would wiſh for a 
Baſſo Relievo, in which manner, in my opinion, you 


would beſt ornament your Hall, done in Chiaro 


oſcuro. 


A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, 
in the choice of ſuch ornaments: And whatever ex- 
ample moſt ſtrikes us, we may Gy imagine, 

” "02 
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may have an influence upon others. So that the 
Hiſtory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's 
Walls, is very often a better leſſon than any he could 
teach by his converſation. In this ſenſe, the Stones 
may be ſaid to ſpeak when Men cannot, or will not. 
1 can't help thinking (and 1 know you'll join with 
me, you who have been making an Altar- piece) 
that the zeal of the firſt Reformers was ill placed, 
in removing pifFures (that is to ſay,, examples) 
out of Churches; and yet ſuffering Ep/taphs (that 
3s to ſay, flatteries and falſe hiſtory) to be the burthen 


of Church - walls, and the ſhame, as well as derifion, | 
of all honeſt men, | 


1 have hard: little yet of the ſubſcription 3). 1 
intend to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to 
Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle 
of May. After my return I will enquire what has 
been done; and I really believe, what I told you 
will prove true, and I ſhall be honourably acquitted 
of a taſk I am not fond of ). I have run out my 
leaf, and will only add my fincere wiſhes for your 
We e of al kinds. I am, Cc 


30 For his own Edit. of the 1ſt Vol. of his letters ; more 
taken at Mr. Allens requeſt. 


, #4) The printing his letters by ſubſcription, 
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| lence and goodneſs of heart. 
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LETTER Mu 


Mr. Po r to Mr. ALLE N. 


Southampton, june 5, 1736. 


Need not ſay 1 thank you for a Letter, which 
proves ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much 


more to ſay upon it than J can, till we meet. But, 


in a word, I think your notion of the value of thoſe 
things 5) is greatly too high, as to any ſervice they 
can do to the public; and, as to any advantage they 
may do to my own Character, I ought to be content 
with what they have done already. I aſſure you I 
do not think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages that they 


have occaſioned me the good - will (in ſo great a 
degree) of ſo worthy a man 6). I fear (as I muft 


rather retrench than add to their number, unleſs I 
would publiſh my own commendations) that the 
complon run of Subſcribers would think themſelves 
injured by not having every thing, which diſcretion 


muſt ſuppreſs; and this, they (without any other 


conſideration than as buyers of a. book) would call 
giving them an imperfect collection: whereas tlie 
only uſe to my own character, as an Author, of ſuch 
a publication, would be the ſuppreſſion of many 


things: and as to my character as a Man, it would 


be but juſt where it is; unleſs I could be ſo vain, for 
it could not be virtuous, to add more and more honeſt 


5) His Letters. - | 
6) Mr. Allen's friendſhip with the Author was con- 


trafted on the reading his Vol. of Letters, which gave the 


former the higheſt opinion of the other's general benevo- 
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inen which, when done to be printes „would ; 


{ſurely be wrong and weak alſo. | 

I do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, 
if not go- down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in 
this, for mine; »although many of them were not, 
and, God knows, none of them are my preſent ſen- 
timents, but, on the ORFs wholly dilapproved 
** 6 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do 
what would pleaſe 0% But I cannot perſuade my- 
ſelf to let the whole burden, even tho? it were a 
public good, lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my 
private fame entirely at another's expence 7). 


But, underſtand me rightly : Did I believe half ſo 
well of them as you do, I would noe ſcruple your 


aſſiſtance; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you to 
contribute to a real good would be the greateſt bene- 
fit I could oblige you in. And I hereby promiſe you, 
if ever I am ſo happy as to find any juſt occaſion 
where your generoſity and goodneſs may unite for 
ſuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to _ upon 
you for any ſum to effett it. | 

As to the preſent affair; that you may be con- 
vinced what weight your opinion and your deſires 
have with me, I will do what I have not yet done? 
I will tell my Friends I am as willing. to publiſh this 
book as to let it alone. And, rather than ſuffer you 
to be taxed at your own rate, will publiſh, in the 
News, next winter, the Propoſals, &C. 


I tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how 


willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept 


WE Mr, A. offered to print the Letters at his qwn 
expe nce. 


— —— ⁰— 
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your aſſiſtance in any moderate degree. But I think 
you ſhould reſerve ſo great a proof of your benevo- 


lence to a better occaſion. 

Since I wrote laſt, I have found, on further in- 
quiry , that there is another fine picture on the ſub- 
jekt of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, 

which Sir Paul Methuen has a ſketch of: and, 1 be- 
lieve, is more expreſſive than that of Ricci, as Pietro 
is ſamous for expreſſion, I have alſo met with a 
fine Print of the diſcovery of Joſeph to his Brethren, 
a deſign, which, I fancy, is of La Sueur, and will 
do N well. 

Jam, &e. 


* 
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LETTER XL. 


( 2 nn 


Mr. PO PE to Mr. A L L E N. 


Nav. 6, 1736. 


Do not write too often to you for many reaſons; 
but one, which I think a good one, is, that 


Friends ſhould be left to think of one another for 


certain intervals without too frequent memorandums: 


it is an exerciſe of their friendſhip, and a trial of 


their memory: and moreover to be perpetyally re- 
peating aſſurances, is both a needleſs and ſuſpicious 
kind of treatment with ſuch as are ſincere; not to 
add the tautology one muſt be guilty of, who can 
make out ſo many idle words as to fill pages with 
ſaying one thing. For all is ſaid in this word, / am 
truly yours. 


I am now as buſy in ting for myſelf as I was 


lately in en for another. And 1 thank God for 
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every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me the 
head - ach, but proſpers my works, They will in- 
deed outlive me (if they do not die in their Travels 
from place to place; for my Garden, like my Life, 
ſeems, to me, every day to want correftion , J hope, 
at leaſt, for the better) but I am pleaſed to think 
my Trees will afford ſhade and fruit to others, when 
J ſhall want them no more. And it is no ſort of 
grief to me, that thoſe others will not be Things of 
my own poor body: But it is enough, they are Crea- 
tures of the ſame Species, and made by the ſame 
hand that made me, I wiſh (if a wiſh would tranſ- 
port me) to ſee you in the ſame employment: and 
it is no partiality even to you, to ſay it would be as 
_ pleaſing to the full to me, if I could improve your 
works as my own. 

Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three 
quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty and more 
ſheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, the 
ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to diſap- 
point / in particular, and intend to publiſh in Ja- 
nuary, when the Town fills, an Advertiſement, that 
the book will be delivered by Lady - day, to oblige 
all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. Jn the mean time, 
J have printed Receipts, which put an end to any 
perſons delaying upon pretence of doubt, by deter- 
mining that time. I ſend you a few that you may 
ſee J am in earneſt, endeavouring all I can to ſave 
your money, at the ſame time that nothing can leſſen 
the obligation to me, 

I thank God for your health and for my own, 
which is better than uſual, 


48 &c. 


Mx. ALLEN. „ 
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LETTER XIV, 
Mr. Porr to Mr. AT TA *. 


| June 8, 1737. 
Was very ſorry to hear how much concern your 
humanity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon 
the falſe report which occaſioned your grief. I am 
now ſo well, that I ought not to conceal it from you, 
as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which made you 
ſuffer for me. Perhaps when a Friend is really dead 
(if he knows our concern for him) he knows us to 
be as much miſtaken in our ſorrow as you now were: 


ſo that, what we think a real evil is, to ſuch ſpirits 
as ſee things truly, no more of moment than a meer 


imaginary one. It is equally as God rms; let us 
: n or call it good or evil. 


I wiſh the world would let me give 3 more 
to ſuch people in it as I like, and diſcharge me of 


half the honours which perſons of higher rank beſtow 


on me; and for which one generally pays a little too 


much of what they cannot beſtow, Time and Life. 
Were I arrived to that happier circumſtance, you 
would ſee me at Widcombe, and not at Bath. But 
whether it will be as much in my power as in my 
wiſh, God knows. I can only ſay, I think of it 


with the pleaſure and ſincerity becoming one who 


is, &c, 
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LETTER:XLV; 
Mr. Porz to Mr. Ar L E x. 
Nov. 24, 1737. 


HE event 5) of this week or fortnight has fil- 
led every body's mind and mine ſo much, that 
I could not get done what you defired as to Dr. P. 
but as ſoon as I can get home, where my books lie, 


I will ſend them to Mr. K. The death of great per- 


ſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurpriſe to , as every one's 
death is to himſelf, tho' both ſhould equally be ex- 
petted and prepared for. We begin to eſteem and 
commend our ſuperiors, at the time that we pity 
them, becauſe then they ſeem not above ourſelves. 
The Queen ſhewed, by the confeſſion of all about 
her, the utmoſt firmneſs and temper to her laſt mo- 
ments, and thro' the courſe of great torments. What 
character hiſtorians will allow her, I do not know; 
but all her domeſtic ſervants, and thoſe neareſt her, 
give her the beſt teſtimony, that of ſincere tears. 
But the public is always hard; rigid at beſt, even 
when juſt, in its opinion of any one. The only plea- 
ſure which any one, either of high or low rank, muſt 
depend upon receiving, is in the candour or partiality 
of ſriends, and that ſmall circle we are converſant 
in: and it is therefore the greateſt ſatis faction to ſuch 
as wiſh us well, to know we enjoy that. I therefore 
thank you particularly for telling me of the continu— 
ance, or rather increaſe of thoſe bleſſings which make 
your domeſtic life happy. I have nothing ſo good to 
add, as to aſſure you I pray for it, and am always 
faithfully and affectionately, 5 


8) The Queen's death. 


LETTER DN 
* Mr. P o P * to Mr. A LEN, 


Twickenham „April 28, 1738. 


| FF is a pain to me to hear your old complaint ſo 

troubleſome to you; and the ſhare I ave borne, 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in 
every other ſenſation beſides this; for your heart is 
always right, whatever your body may be. I will 


venture too to ſay my body is the worſt part of me, 


or God have mercy on my ſoul. I can't help telling 
you the rapture you accidentally gave the poor wo- 
man (for whom you left a Guinea, on what I told 
you of my finding her at the end of my garden) 1 


had no notion of her want being ſo great, as I then 
told you, when I gave. her half a one. But I find 
J have a pleaſure to come, for I will allow her ſo- 


mething yearly, and that may be but one year, for, 
I think, by her looks ſhe is not leſs than eighty. I 


am determined to take this charity out of your hands, 


which, I know, you'll think hard upon you. But 
ſo it ſhall be. | : | 

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my put- 
ting your name into a poem of mine ( incidentally, 
not at all going out of the way for it) provided 1 
ſay ſomething of you, which moſt people would take 
ill, for example, that you are no man of high birth 
or quality? You muſt be perfectly free with me on 
this, as on any, nay, on every other occaſion. 
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I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health : every other enjoyment you will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu. 


1 am, &c. 


LETTER XLVII. 


Mr. Poesz to Mr. AL L E N. 


Jan. 20. 


Ought ſooner to have acknowledged yours but I 

have been ſeverely handled by my Afthma, and, 
at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that «gave an 
increaſe to it by catching cold. I am truly ſorry to 
find that neither yours nor Mrs. A.'s diſorder is to- 
tally removed: but God forbid pour pain ſhould con- 
tinue to return every day, which is worſe by much 
than I expected to hear. I hope your next will give 
me a better account. Poor Mr, Bethel too is very ill 
in Yorkſhire. And, I do aſſure you, there are no 
two men I wiſh better to. I have known and eſteem- 
ed him for every moral virtue theſe twenty years 
and more. He has all the charity, without any of 
the weakneſs of — ; and, I firmly believe, never 
ſaid a thing he did not think, nor did a thing he 
could not tell. I am concerned he is in ſo cold and 
remote a place, as in the Wolds of Yorkſhire, at a 
hunting - ſeat. If he lives till ſpring, he talks of 
returning to London, and, if I poſſibly can, I would 
get him to lye out of it at Twickenham, tho' we 
went backward and forward every day in a warm 
coach, which would be the propereſt exerciſe for 
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both of u us, ſince he is become ſo weak as to be de- 
prived of riding a horſe. | 
I. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, and 1 hops Mr. 
Warburton will come to town before he goes. They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and nothing, 
in all my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to my na- 
ture, as to bring deſerving and knowing men toge- 
ther. It is the greateſt favour that can be done, either 
to great genius's or uſeful men.. I wiſh too, he were 
Ja while in town, if it were only to lye a little in the 
way of ſome proud and powerful perſons, to ſee if 
they have any of the beſt ſort of pride left, namely, 
to ſerve learning and merit, and by that means di- 
* themſelves from their predeceſſors. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER XIII. 
Mr. Porz to Mr. ALLE N. 


March 6. 


Thank you very kindly for yours. I am ſure we 
ſhall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; 
and I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho! only 
to ſee you and Mrs. Allen twice there inſtead of once. 
But, as matters have turned out, a decent obedience . 
to the government has ſince obliged me to reſide here, 
ten miles out of the capital; and therefore I muſt ſee 
you here or no where. Let that be an additional 
reaſon for your coming and ſtaying what time you can. 
The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your ear. I may flide along the Surrey ſide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizance) ts 


j 
| 
j 
; 
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Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hour or 
two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you, or ſo. But 
to be in town, I fear, will be imprudent, and 
thought inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply with 
the proclamation 99. 

I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
your day continues, and I will have every room in 
my houle as warm for you as the owneralways would 
be. It may poſlibly be, that I ſhall be taking the 
ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you come, 
with Mr. Warburton, whom I have promiſed to make 
known to the only great man in Europe, who knows 


as much as He. And from thence we may 


return the 16th, or any day, hither, and meet you, 


without fail, if you fix your day. 


I would not make ill health come into the ſcale, 
as to keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears 


very hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of 
cold, or motion almoſt, throws me into a very dan- 


gerous and ſuffering condition. ) God ſend you long 


life, and an eaſier enjoyment of your breath than 
I now can expect, I fear, Ke. 


4 


9) On the Invaſion, at that time : threatened from France 
and the Pretender, 
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LETTER MEN. 


April II, 1739. 


Have juſt received from Mr. R. two more of your 


1 Letters 1). It is in the greateſt hurry imaginable 
that I write this, but I cannot help thanking you in 


particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo extre- 
mely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. Crouzaz 2) 


ought never to have another anſwerer, and deſerved 


not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, you do him too 


much honour, and me too much. right, ſo odd as 
the expreſſion ſeems, for you have made my ſyſtem 
as clear as I ought to have done and could not. It 


is indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated _ 


with a ray of your” own, as they ſay our natural 


1) 6 on the Eſſay on Man, 


2) A German profeſſor, who wrote remarks upon the 
philoſophy of that Effay, | 


Vo I. X. 1 
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body is the ſame till when it is glorified, I am fure 


J like it better than I did before, and ſo will every 
man elfe, I know I meant juſt what you explain, 
but I did not explain my own meaning ſo well as you. 
You underſtand me as well as I do myſelf, but you 
expreſs me better than I could expreſs myſelf. Pray 
accept the ſincereſt acknowledgements. I cannot but 
wiſh theſe letters were put together in one book, and 


intend (with your leave) to procure a tranſlation of 


part, at leaſt, of all them into French 3); but I ſhall 
not proceed a ſtep without your conſent and opi- 


* 


LETTER L 


* 


May 26, 1739. 


r HE diſſipation in which I am obliged to live 


through many degrees of civil obligation, which 


' ought not to rob a man of himſelf who paſſes for an 


independent one, and yet make me every bogy's 


: ſervant more than my own: This, Sir, is the occa- 
ſion of my ſilence to you, to whom I really have 


more obligation than to almoſt any man. By writing, 
indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell you my ſen- 


ſe of it: As to any corrections of your Letters I could 


make none, but what reſulted from inverting the 


Order of them, and thoſe expreſſions relating to my- 


ſelf which I thought exaggerated. I could not find 


'a word to alter in the laſt letter, which I return'd 
immediately to the Bookſeller. I muſt particularly 


38) They were all tranflated into that language by a 
French gentleman of condition, who is now in an eminent 
ſtation in his own country, bh, 
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thank you for the mention you have made of me in 
your Poſtſcript 4) to the laſt Edition of the Legation 
of Moſes. I am much more pleaſed with a compli- 
ment that links me to a virtuous Man, and by the 
beſt ſimilitude, that of a good mind (even a better 
and ſtronger tye than the ſimilitude of ſtudies) than 
I could be proud of any other whatſoever. May that 
independency attend you, which ſets a good prieſt 
above a biſhop, and truly makes his Fortune: that 
is, his happineſs in this life as well as in the 
other. | ET | 


LETTER II. 
Twitenham, Sept. 20 „1739. 


Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent - 
me; and yet with greater, the proſpe& you give 
me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you come 
to Town. TI ſhall hope what part of your time you 
can afford me, amongſt the number of thoſe who 
eſteem you, will be paſt rather in this place than in 
London; fince it is here only I live as I ought mihi 
et amicis. 1 therefore depend on your promiſe; and 
ſo much as my conſtitution ſuffers by the winter, I 
yet aſſure you, ſuch an acquiſition will make the 
ſpring much the more welcome to me, when it is 
to bring you hither, cums zephyris et hirundins 
printa. | 


— 


4) He means, a Vindication of the Author of the Divi- 

ne Legation, againſt ſome papers in the Weekly Miſcellany : 

in which the Editor applied to himſelf thoſe lines in the 

Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot, © 0 5 
Ms let the tender office 15 engage, Fe. | 


* 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


in  LETTELRE To 


As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire 


copy of your Letters, I wiſh he had your leave ſo to 


do; that I may put the book into the hands ofa 
French gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will 


not ſubjeft your work to as much ill- grounded criti- 


ciſm, as my French tranſlator 5) has ſubje&ed mine. 
In earneſt, I am extremely obliged to you, for thus 
eſpouſing the cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged to 
be injured; but my part, in this ſentiment, is the 

leaſt. The generoſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, 
your zeal for truth deſerves affection from every can- 
did man: And as ſuch, were I wholly out of the 
caſe, I ſhould eſteem and love you for it. I will 
not therefore uſe you ſo ill as to write in the general 
ſtyle of compliment; it is below the dignity of the 
occafion; and I can only ſay (which I ſay with ſin- 
cerity and warmth) that you have made me, &c. 


LETTER LI 


Jan. 4, 1739. 
T is a real truth that T ſhould have written to you 
oftner, if I had not a great reſpe& for you, and 
owed not a great debt to you, But it may be no 


unneceſſary thing to let you know that moſt of my 


friends alſo. pay you their thanks; and ſome of the 
moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid Judges think 
me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your 
Letters 6) meet from ſuch with the Approbation they 
merit, and I have been able to find but two or three 


5) Reſnel, on whoſe very faulty and abſurd' tranſlation 
Crouzaz founded his only plaulible objections. 


6) On che Ea on Man. 
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very flight Inaccuracies in the whole book, which 1 
have, upon their obſervation, altered in an exemplar 
which I keep againſt a ſecond Edition. My very un- 
certain ſtate of health, which is ſhaken more and 
more every- winter, drove me to Bath and Briſtol 
two months ſince; and I ſhall not return towards 
London till February. But IJ have received nine or 
ten Letters from thence on the ſucceſs of your book >), 
which they are earneſt -to have tranſlated. One of 
them is begun in France. A French gentleman, 
about Monfieur Cambis the Ambaſſador, hath done 
the greateſt part of it here. But I will retard the 
Impreſſion till I have your directions, or till I can 
have a pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh for, to meet you in 
town, where you gave me ſome hopes you ſome- 
times paſs'd a part of the ſpring, for the beſt reaſon, 
I know, of ever viſiting it, the converſation of a 
few Friends. Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have 
made me, one of them, and let my houſe have its 
ſhare of you: or, if I can any way be inſtrumental 
in accommodating you in town during your ſtay, I 
have lodgings and a library or two in my diſpoſal; 
which, I believe, I need not offer to a man to 
whom all libraries ought to be open, or to one who 
wants them ſo little; but that tis poſſible you may 
be as much a ſtranger to this town, as I wiſh with 
all my heart I was. I ſee by certain ſquibs in the 
Miſcellanies &) that you have as much of the un- 
charitable ſpirit pour'd out upon you, as the Author 
you defended from Crouzaz. I only wiſh you gave 
them no other anſwer than that of the ſun to the frogs, 
ſhinning out, in your ſecond book, and the com- 


7 The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man, 


&) The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr. Webſter , Dr, Was» 
terland, Dr, Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others, , 
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| pletion of your argument. No man is, as he ought 


to be, more, or ſo much a friend to your merit and 


| charakter » AS, Sir, 


' Your, Ke. 


LETTER III. 


Jan. 17, 1739-40. - 
Hough I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought to 
acknowledge now a new and unexpetted favour 

of the Remarks on the fourth epiſtle 9); which 


(though I find by yours, attending them, they were 


ſent laſt month) I received but this morning. This 
was occaſioned by no fault of Mr. R. but the negle@, 


I believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he conſigned 
them. I have been full three months about Bath 


and Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a complaint which 
more or leſs has troubled me all my life: I hope the 


regimen this has obliged me to, will make the re- 
mainder of it more philoſophical , and improve my 


reſignation to part with it at laſt. I am preparing to 
return home, and ſhall then reviſe what my French 
gentleman has done, and add this to it. He is the 
ſame perſon who tranſlated the Eu into proſe, which 


Mr. Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, who, I am 


really afraid, when I lay the circumſtances all to- 


_ gether, was moved to his proceeding in ſo very un- 


reaſonable a way, by ſome malice either of his own, 


or ſome other's: tho? I was very willing, at firſt, to 
Impute it to ignorance or prejudice. I fee nothing to 
be added to your work; only ſome commendatory 


97 Of the Eſſay on Man, 
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Deviations from the Argument itſelf, in my ſavour, 
I ought to think might be omitted. 

I muſt repeat my urgent defire. to be previouſly 
acquainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to Lon- 
don; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man 
in the manner I would, whom I muſt eſteem one of 
the greateſt of my Beneſactors. I am, with the moſt 
grateful and affectionate regard, &c. 


LETTER Lv. 


Aprit 16, 1740. 


OU could not give me more pleafure than by 
your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I. 

may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men 
| who have been many years acquainted with each 
other, and whoſe fricndſhip is not to begin, but 
continue. All forms ſhould be paſt, when people 
know each other's mind ſo well: I flatter myſelf you 
are a man aſter my own heart, who ſeeks content 
only from within, and ſays to greatneſs, Tuns ha- 
beto tibi res, egomet habebo meas, But as it is but 
juſt your other ſriends ſhould have ſome part of you, 
I inſiſt on my making you the firſt viſit in London; 
and thence, aiter a few days, to carry you to Twi- 
tenham, for as many as you can aiford me. If the 
| preſs be to take up any part of your time, the ſheets 
may be brought you hourly thither by my waterman :. 
and you will have more leiſure to attend to any thing 
of that fort than in town. 1 believe alſo I have moſt 
of the Books you can want, or can eaſily borrow 
them. I earneſtly defire a line may be left at Mr. 
R's, where and when I all call upon you, which 1 


14 will 
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will daily enquire for, whether I chance to be here, 


or in the country. Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt 


regard, and the ſincereſt wiſh to deſerve. 


Yours, &c. 


LETTER tv. 
Twitenham , June 24, 1740. 


I is true that I am a very unpunttual correſpon- 
dent, tho' no unpunual agent or friend; and 


that, in the commerce of words, I am both poor 


and lazy. Civility and Compliment generally are the 
goods that letter - writers exchange, which, with 


| honeſt men, ſeems a kind of illicite trade, by having 
been, for the moſt part carried on, and carried fur- 
theſt by deſigning men. 1 am therefore reduced to 


plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what he 
does? and to repetitions, which I am afraid to tire 
him with, kow much / love him. Your two kind 
letters gave me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were 
ſafe and well, and in ſhewing me you took kindly 
my unaffeRed endeavours to prove my eſteem for 
you, and delight in your converſation. Indeed my 
languid ſtate of health, and frequent deficiency of 
ſpirits, together with a number of diſſipations, er 
aliena negotia centum, all conſpire to throw a faint- 
neſs and cool appearance over my conduf to thoſe I 
beſt love; which 1 perpetually feel, and grieve at: | 
But in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with 
merit in general, or mith particular merit towards 
me, in any one. You ought therefore in both views 


to hold yourſelf what you are to me in my opinion 
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and affeftion; ſo high in each, that T may perhaps 
ſeldom attempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, 
and favour too that you can do me, is to take it for 
granted. 

Do not therefore commend my talents, but in- 
ſtrut me by your own. I am not really learned 
enough to be a judge in works of the nature and 
depth of yours. But I travel thro' your book as thro 
an amazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or Greece; ſtruck 
with vereration and wonder; but at every ſtep want- 
ing an inſtruftor to tell me all I wiſh to know. Such 
you prove to me in the walks of antiquity ; and ſuch 
you will prove to all mankind: but with this addi- 
tional character, more than any other ſearcher into 
antiquities, that of a genius equal to your _ and 
of a taſte equal to your learning. FE 

J am obliged greatly to yon, for what you have 
projefted at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay 7); 
but more for the motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a manner, animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my 
| honeſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to de- 
monſtrate me no irreligious man. I was very ſincere 
with you in what I told you of my own opinion of 
my own character as a poet 2), and, I think I may 
conſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall die in it. I have nothing 
to add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are 
well,-as you certainly ſhall now and then hear the 
| beſt I can tell you of myſelf. 


— — 


1) Mr. Pope de ſired the editor to procure a good trant. 
lation of the &{/ay on Man, into latin proſe, 


2) Sce his Life, 
1 5 
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LET TEN IN. 
Octob. 27, 1730. 


Am grown ſo bad a correſpendent, partly thro? 
the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much in- 
creaſed of late, and partly thro' other diſagreeable 
accidents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as 
well as beſt friends are reaſonable enough to. excuſe 
me. I know you are of the number who deſerve all 
the teſtimonics of any ſort, which I can give you of 
eſteem and friendſhip; and I confide in you, as a 
man of candour enough, to know it cannot be other- 
wiſe, if I am an honeſt one, So I will ſay no more 
on this head, but proceed to thank you for your 
conſtant memory of whatever may be ſerviceable or 
reputable to me. The Tranſlation 5) you are much 
better judge of than I, not only becauſe you under- 
ſtand my work better than I do myſelf, but as your 
continued familiarity with the learned languages, 
makes you inſinitely more a maſter of them. I would 
only recommend that the Tranſlator's attention to 
Tully's Latinity may not preclude his uſage of ſome 
Terms which may be more preci//e in modern philo- 
ſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve himſelf of, eſpeci- 
ally in matters metaphyſical, I think this ſpecimen 
cloſe enough, and clear alſo, as far as the claſſical 
phraſes allow; from which yet I would rather he ſo- 
metimes deviated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be either 
dubions or clouded too much. You know my mind 


perfectly as to the intent of ſuch a verſion, and 1 


would have it accompanied with your own remarks 


3) Of his Eſſay on Man inte latin proſe, 


Ma. WARBURTON mw 


tranſlated, ſuch only I mean as are general, or ex- 
planatory of thoſe paſſages, which are conciſe to any 
degree of obſcurity, or which demand perhaps too 
minute an attention in the reader. 
I have been unable to make the Journey Ideſ 1 
to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped to 
have made you of the party, I am going to Bath 
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder 
me ſometimes from hearing you are well. I have 
had that eontentment from time to time from Mr. G. 
criblerus 4) will or will not be publiſhed, ac- 
cording to the event of ſame other papers coming, 
or not coming out, which it will be my utmoſt en- 
deavour to hinder 5). I will not give you the pain 
of acquainting you what they are. Your ſimile of B. 
and his nephew, would make an excellent epigram. 
But all Satire is become ſo ineffectual (when the laſt 
ſtep that Virtue can ſtand upon, name, is taken 
away) that Epigram muſt expect to do nothing even 
in its own little proyince, and upon its own little 
ſubjects. Adieu. Believe I wiſh you nearer us; 
the only power I wiſh is that of attaching, and at 


the ſame time ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies as 
you are to, dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 


4 The Memoirs of Scriblerns. 
5) The letters publiſh'd by Dr, Swiſt. 
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LETTER LVII. 

| Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 
F I had not been made by many accidents ſo fick 
of Jetter- writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the 
ſhadow of my own pen, you would be the perſon 1 
ſhould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good 
reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeſt proofs: 
of underſtanding, and accepting, my meaning in the 
beſt manner; and of the candour of your heart, 
as well as the clearneſs of your head. My vexa- 
tions I would not trouble you with, but I muſt 
Juſt mention the two greateſt I now have. They 
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, and 
(which is the ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his own 
_ conſent and direction 6), without acquainting me till 
it was done. The other is one that will continue 
with me till ſome proſperous event to your ſervice 
ſhall bring us nearer to each other. T am not con- 
tent with thoſe glymſes of you, which a ſhort ſpring 
viſit affords; and from which you carry nothing away 
with you but my ſighs and wiſhes, without any real 

benefit. | | | | 
I am heartily glad of the advancement of your 
ſecond Volume 7); and particularly of the Digre/- 
ſions, ſor they are /o much more of you; and I can 
truſt your judgment enough to depend upon their 
being pertinent. You will, I queſtion not, verify 
the good proverb, that the furtheſt way about, is 


6G) N. B. This was the ſtrongeſt reſentment he ever ex- 
prefs'd of this indiſcretion of his old friend, as being per- 
ſuaded that it proceeded from no ill- will to him, tho” it 
expoied him to the ill - will of others, | 

7) Of the Divine Lgation, 
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che neareſt way home: and much better than plung- 


ing thro* thick and thin, more Theologorum; and 


perſiſting in the ſame old track, where ſo many have 
either broken their necks, or come off very lamely. 


This leads me to thank you for that very enter- 


taining, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. W * *, 
who was, in this, the image of * * *, who never 


admit of any remedy from a hand they diſlike. But 
J am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian 


rancour, as, I believe, he may be convinced by this 
time, that the kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch. 


I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the more 


impatiently expeft your book's appearrance, as I 
hope you will follow it; and that I may have as hap- 
Py a month thro? your means as I had the laſt ſpring. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER IVIII. 


April 14, 1241. 
OU are every way kind to me; in your par- 


tiality to what is tolerable in me; aud in your 


freedom where you find me in an error. Such I 
own, is the inſtance given of — You owe me much 
friendſhip of this latter ſort, having been too profuſe 
of the former. 
1 think every day a week till you come to town, 
which, Mr. G. tells me, will be in the beginning of 
the next month: When, I expe@, you will contrive 
to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 
me as much time as you can: every day of which it 
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will be my fault if I do not make of ſome uſe to me, 
as well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell you, 
and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and 2 
are yours. 


„ uh FW 1 * 1 th. n ———_ „ 1 


LETT ER IIX. 


— 


| Clients, Aug. 12, 1741. 


HE general indiſpoſition I have to writing, un« 
leſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, 
muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. I 
know it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat 
aſſurances of the true and conſtant friendſhip and 
eſteem I bear you. Honeſt and ingenious minds are 
ſure of each other's; the tye is mutual and ſolid. 
The uſe of writing letters reſolves wholly into the 
_ gratification given and received in the knowledge of 
each other's welfare: Unleſs 1 ever ſhould be fo for- 
tunate (and a rare fortune it would be) to be able 
to procure, and acquaint you of, ſome real benefit 
done you by my means. But Fortune ſeldom ſuffers 
one diſintereſted © man to ſerve another. Tis too 
much an inſult upon her to let two of thoſe who moſt 
deſpiſe her favours, be happy in them at the ſame 
time, and in the ſame inſtance. I wiſh for nothing 
ſo much at her hands, as that ſhe would permit ſome 
great Perſon or other to remove you nearer the banks 
of the Thames; tho? very lately a nobleman, whom 
you eſteem much more than you know, had de- 
ſtined &c. — | | 
I thank you heartily for your hints; and am afraid 
if I had more of them, not on this only, but on other 
ſabje&s, I ſhould break my reſolution, and become 
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an author anew: nay a new author, and a better 
than I yet have been; or God forbid I ſhould go on 
jingling only the ſame bells! | : 

J have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
Degree at Oxon 8). As for mine, I will die before 
I receive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place 

where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one on 

you, in a ſcience of which you are fo graat a maſter. 
In ſhort, I will be doftor'd with yo, or not at all. 
I am ſure, wherever honour is not conferred on the 
deſerving, there can be none given to the un- 
deſerving; no more from the hands of Prieſts, than 
of Princes. Adieu. God give you all true bleſſings. 


ERC NR 


WE | September 20, 1741, 
T is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of 
that nobleman 9) I mentioned, which you are to 

thank for his intention to ſerve you. And his judg- 


ment is ſo uncontroverted, that it would really be a 
pleaſure to you to owe him any thing; inſtead of a 


8) This relates to an accidental affair which happened 
this ſummer, in a ramble that Vir. P. and Mr. W. took to- 
gether, in which Oxford fell in their way, where they 

arted ; Mr. P. after one's day's ſtay going weſtward, and 
r. W. who ſtaid a day aſter him, to vitit the dean of C. 
C. returning to London. On this day the Vice- chancellor, 
the Rev. Dr. L. ſent him a meſlage to his lodgings, by a 
perion of eminence in that place, with an uſual compli- 
ment, to know if a Doctor's degree in Divinity would be 
acceptable to him; to which ſuch an anſwer was returned 
as ſo civil a meſſage deſerved. Ahout this time, Mr. Pope 
had the ſame offer made him of a Doctor's degree in Law, 
And to the iſſue of that unasked and unſought compliment 

_ theſe words allude. | 
9) Lord Chetterfield, 
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ſhame, which often is the caſe in the Gn of men 
of that rank, I am ſorry I can only wiſh you well, 
and not do myſelf honour in doing you any good, 
But I comfort myſelf when I reflect, few. men could 
make you happier, none more "AY than you 
have made yourſelf. 

I don't know how I have 3 betray'd into a pa- 

ragraph of this kind. I aſk your pare, tho? it be 
truth, for ſayilly ſo much. — 
Ik I can prevail on myſelf to complete 7) the Dun- 
ciad, it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a 
general edition of all my Verſes (for Poems I will 
not call them) and, I hope, your Friendſhip to me 
will be then as well known, as my being an Author; 
and go down together to Poſterity. I mean to as 
much of Poſterity as poor moderns can reach to; 
where the Commentator (as uſual) will lend a 
crutch to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little 
further, than he could on his own feet. We ſhall 
take our degree together in Fame, whatever we do 
at the Univerſity: And I tell you once more 2), I 
will not have it there without you. — 


19) He had then communicated his intention to the 
Editor, of adding a fourth book to it, in purſuance of the 
Editor's advice. 

| 2) This was occaſioned by the editor's requeſting him 
not to flight the honour ready to be done him by the Uni- 
verſity: and eſpecially, not to decline it on the Editor's ac 
count, who had no reaſon to think the affront done him 
the a& of that illuſtrious. bady, but the contrivance of two 
or three particulars, the creatures of a man in power, and 
the ſlaves of their own paſſions and prejudices, | 
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LETTER IX. 
| 5 | Bath, Nov. 12, 1741. 
Am always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 


A Friends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that it 
is needleſs after experience, to repeat aſſurances of 


—— 


Friendſhip; and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching for 


words, to expreſs it over and over. But I have more 
calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs a ſa- 
_ tisfaftion at your reſolution not to keep up the ball of 
diſpute with Dr. M. tho' I am ſatisfied, you could 
have done it; and to tell you that Mr. L. is pleaſed 
at it too, who writes me word upon this occaſion, 
that he muſt infinitely eſteem a Dinive, and an Au- 
thor who loves Peace better than Victory. Secondly 


I am to recommend to you as an author, a bookſeller 


in the room of the honeſt one you have loſt, Mr. G. 
and I know none who is ſo worthy, and has ſo good 
a title in that character to ſucceed him as Mr. Knap- 
ton. But my third motive of now troubling you is 
my own proper intereſt and pleaſure. I am here in 
more leiſure than 1 can poſlibly enjoy even in my own 
houſe, vacare literis. It is at this place, that your 
exhortations may be moſt effeftual, to make me re- 
ſume the ſtudies I have almoſt laid aſide, by perpe- 
tual avocations and diſſipations. If it were pratti- 
cable for you to paſs a month or ſix weeks from home, 
it*is here I could wiſh to be with you: And if you 
would attend to the continuation of your own noble 
work, or unbend to the idle amuſement of comment- 
ing upon a poet, who has no other merit, than that 
of aiming by his moral ſtrokes to merit ſome regard 

from ſuch as advance Truth and Virtue in a more 
effectual way; in either caſe, this place and this houſe 
vow be - inviolable aſylum to you, from all you 

„ 


: 
' 
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would deſire to avoid, in ſo public a ſcene as Bath. 


The worthy man, who is the maſter of it, invites 
you in the ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who would 


treat you with love and veneration, rather than what 


the world calls civility and regard. He is ſincerer and 


plainer than almoſt any man now in this world, anti- 


quis moribus. If the waters of the Bath may be ſer- 
viceable to your complaints (as I believe from what 


you hive told me of them) no opportunity can ever 


be better. It is juſt thebeſt ſeaſon. We are told the 
Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here daily, who, I 
know is your friend: at leaſt, though a Biſhop, is 


too much a man of learning to be your enemy. You 


ſee 1 omit nothing to add to the weight in the ba- 
Jance, in which however, I will not think myſelf light, 
ſince IJ have known your partiality. You will want no 
ſervant here. Your room will be next to mine, and 


done man will ſerve ns. Here is a Library and aGal- 


lery ninety feet long to walk in, and a coach when- 
ever you would take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN 
tells me, you might on horſeback be here in three 


days; it is leſs than 100 miles from Newarke, the 


road through Leiceſter, Stow in the Wolde in Glou- 
ceſterſhire, and Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I could 
engage to carry you to London from hence, and 1 
would accommodate my time and journey to your 
conveniency. 


Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality * * 
can you give ear to me? 


Audiſtin“? an me ludit amabilis 
Inſana. 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr, Allen's 
at Bath, God preſerve you ever, 


— 
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LETTER LXIL 


Nov. 22, ae 


Tours i is very full and very kind, it is a friendly 
and ſatis factory anſwer, and all I can defire. Do 
but inſtantly fulfil it. — Only I hope this will find you 
| before you ſet out, For I think (on all conſidera- 
tions) your beſt way will be to take London in your 
way. It will ſecure you. from accidents of weather to 
travel in the coach, both thither, and from thence 
hither. But in particular, I think you ſhould take 
ſome care as to Mr. G's executors. And I am of 
opinion, no man will be more ſerviceable in ſettling 
any ſuch accounts than Mr. Knapton, who ſo well 
knows the trade, and is of ſo acknowledged a credit 
in it. If you can ſtay but a few days there, I ſhould 
be glad; tho' I would not have you omit any neceſſa- 
ry thing to yourſelf, I wiſh too you would juſt 
ſee *® , tho! when you have paſs'd a month here, 
it will be thive enough, for all we have to do in town, 
and they will be leſs buſy, probably, than juſt before 
the Seſſion opens, to think of men of letters. 

When you are in London I beg a line from you, in 
which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at Bath 
by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, and 
bring you hither. 

You will owe me a real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe; and by 
- ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief ſatis- 
factions of my life, his Friendſhip. - But whether I 
ſhall owe you any in contributing to make me a 
ſeribler again 2), I know not. + 


1). He had concerred the plan of the fourth book of the 
Dunciad with the Editor the ſummer before; and had now 
written a great part of 1 which he was willing the Editor 

ſhould ſee, K 
= 3 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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LETTER xt 
April 23, 1942, - 


Y Kites are ſo ſhort , partly becauſe I could 
by no length of writings (not even by ſuch 


as lawyers write) convex to you more than you have 


already of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe 


I want time and eyes. I cawt ſufficiently tell you 


both my pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, in and for 


your two laſt letters, which ſhew your zeal ſo ſtrong 
for that piece of my idleneſs, which was literally 


written only to keep we from ſleeping in a dull win- 
ter, and perhaps to make others ſleep unleſs awaken'd 
by my Commentator; no uncommon, caſe among the 
learned. I am every day in expectation of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke's arrival: with whom 1 ſhall ſeize all the 
hours I can; for his ſtay (I fear by what he writes) 
will be very ſhort. — I do not tbink it impoſſible but 
he may go to Bath for a few weeks, to ſee. (if he 
be then alive, as yet he is) his old fervant, — In 
that caſe I think to go with him, and if it ſhould be 


at a ſeaſon when the waters are beneficial (which 


agree particularly with him too) would it be an im- 
poſſibility to meet you at Mr. Allen's? whoſe houſe, 
you know, and heart are yours. Tho? this is a mere 
chance, I ſhould not be ſorry you ſaw ſo great a ge- 
nius, tho? he and you were never to meet again. — 
Adieu. The world is not what I wiſh it; but 1 will 


not repent being in it while two or three live. 


1 am, &c. 


— 


Ma. WARBURTON ug 


* 
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LETTER IXV. 


— 


Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 


HIS will ſhew you J am ſtill with our friend, 
but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 
heard of me pleaſed, as I yet am, than chagrin'd as 
J ſhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well. 
I. wiſh you had been more explicite if your leg be 
quite well. You ſay no more than that you got home 
well. I expect a more particular account of you 
| when you have repoſed yourſelf a while at your own 
fire - ſide. I ſhall inquire as ſoon as I am in London, 
which of my friends have ſeen you? There are two 
or three who knew how to value you: I wiſh I was 
as ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve you. — A projet 
has ariſen in my head to make you, in ſome meaſure, 
the Editor of this new edition of the Dunciad 2), if 
you have no ſcruple of owning ſome of the graver 
notes, which are now added 3) to thoſe of Dr. Ar- 
bputhnot. I mean it as a kind of prelude, or adver- 
tiſement to the public, of your Commentaries on the 
ais on Man, and on Criticiſm, which I propoſe 
to print next in another volume proportioned to this. 
] only doubt whether an avowal of theſe notes to ſa 
ludicrous a poem be ſuitable to a charafter ſo eſtabliſn- 
ed as yours for more ſerious ſtudies. It was a ſud- 
den thought ſince we parted; and I would have you 
treat it as no more: and tell me if it is not better to 
be ſuppreſs'd ; freely and friendlily. I have a particular 
reaſon to make you intereſt yourſelf in me and my 
writings. It will cauſe both them and me to make 


2) That is, of the four books complete, 


3) Added in the three firſt books, Eg diſtinguiſhed in 
this edition of his works. 
K - 


( 
| 
| 
l 
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the better figure to poſterity. A very mediocre poet, one 
Drayton, is yet taken ſome notice of, becauſe Selden 
writ a few notes on one of his poems. — 

Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 


unwilling to remove from home; and may every 


friend, you do that kindneſs ſor, treat you ſo as to 
make you eee you are not at home. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER LXV. 


Dec. 28, 1742. 


Hy always ſo many things to take kindly of 
you, that I dowt know which to begin to thank 
you for. I was willing to conclude our whole ac- 


count of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 


till it vas finiſhed. The encouragement you gave me 
to add the fourth book firſt determined me to do ſo; 
and the approbation you ſeem'd to give it was what 
fingly determined me to print it. Since that, your 
Notes and your Diſcourſe in the name of Ariſtarchus 
have given its laſt finiſhings and ornaments. — I am 
glad you will refreſh the mzemory of ſuch readers as 
have no other faculty to be readers, eſpecially of 


ſuch works as the Divine Legation. But I hope you 


will not take too much notice of another and duller 
ſort ; thoſe who become writers thro' malice, and 
mult die whenever. you pleaſe to ſhine out in the 


completion of the Work: which 1 wiſh were now 


your only anſwer to any of them: except you will 
make uſe of that ſhort and excellent one you gave 
me in the ſtory of the reading glaſs. 


I» 
$ 
— 

* 
: 
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The world here grows very buſy. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us? My health, 
I fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, 
ſo that I may expect more of your company as one 
good reſulting out of eril. | 


I write, you know , very Mien 1 have but . 
one formula which ſays every thing to a Friend, - 
«I am yours, and beg you to continue mine. 
Let me not be ignorant ( you can prevent my being 
ſo of any thing, but firſt and principally) of your 
health and well being; and depend on my ſenſe of all 
the Aindzeſs over and above all the J»/trce you ſhall | 


do me. 


I never Fa a thing with more pleaſure than an 
additional ſheet to 4) Jervas's preface to Don 


Quixote. Before I got over two paragraphs I cried 


* 


out, Aut Eraſmus aut diabolus! I knew you as 


certainly as the ancients did the Gods by the firſt 


pace and the very gait. I have not a moment to ex- 


preſs myſelf in, but could not omit this which de- 


lighted me ſo greatly. 


My Law - ſuit with L. is at an end. — Adieu! 
Believe no man can be more yours. Call me by any 
title you will but a Dofor of Oxford, Sit tibi cura 
met , fit tibi cura tui. 


6 


* 
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LETTER ILXVI. 


Jan. 18, 1742 
Am forced to grow every day more laconic in 
my letters, for my eyeſight grows every day 
ſhorter and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anſwer 


you ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal part 


in a correſpondence than in a converſation with you. 


But be aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, 


as the more I hear from you, the better I am in- 
ſtructed and pleaſed, And this misfortune of my 
own dulneſs, and my own abſence, only quickens 
my ardent wiſh that ſome good fortune would draw 
you nearer, and enable me to enjoy both, for a 
greater part of our lives in this neighbourhood ; and 
in ſuch a ſituation, as might make more beneficial 
friends, than I, eſteem and enjoy you equally. — 


I have again heard from Lord ** and another hand, 


that the Lord + writ to you of, declares an inten- 


tion to ſerve you. My anſwer (which they related 


to him) was, that he would be ſure of your ac- 
quaintance for life, if once he ſerved, or obliged 
you; but that, I was certain, you would never 
trouble him with your expectation, tho' he would 
never get rid of your gratitude, — Dear Sir, adieu, 
and let me be ſometimes certified of your health. 


My own is as uſual; and my affection the ſame, al- 


ways yours. 


* 


+) I. Granville, 
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LETTER LXVI. 


Twitenham, March 24, 1743 


|| Write to you amongſt the very few I now deſire 
to have my Friends, merely, Si valeas, valeo. 

Tis in effect all I ſay: but it is very literally true, 
for J place all that makes my life deſirable in their 
welfare. I may truly, affirm, that vanity or intereſt 
have not the leaſt ſhare in any friendſhip I have; or 
cauſe me now to cultivate that of any one man by 
any one letter. But if any motive ſhould draw me 
to flatter a great man, it would be to ſave the friend 
1 would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than 
lay a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it, I 
would hazard my uwn character and keep his in di- 
gnity. Tho', in truth, I live in a time when no 
meaſures of conduct influence the ſucceſs of one's ap- 
plications, and the beſt thing to truſt to is chance 
and opprtunity. | 

I only meant to tell you, Jam wholly yours, how 
few words ſo ever I make of it. — Agreater pleaſure 
to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen ſo, who 
is not only worth more than — intrinſically ; but, I 
foreſee, will be effectually more a comfort and glory 
to you every year you live. My confidence in any 
man leſs truly great than an honeſt one is but ſmall. — 
I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro” 
41] health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little im- 
provements in my garden and houſe, to which poſſibly 
I ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined. When the 
Dunciad may be publiſhed I know not. | I am more 
deſirous of carrying on the beſt, that is your edition 
of the reſt of the Eyiſlles and Efiny on Criticiſm, &C. 
1 know it is there I ſhall be ſeen moſt to advantage. 
| "Ks 
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But I inſiſt on one condition , that you never think 


of this when you can employ yourſelf in finiſhing that 
noble work of the Divine Legation (which is what, 
above all, iterum iterumque monebo 5) or any other 


uſeful ſcheme of your own. It would be a ſatisfac- 
tion to me at preſent only to hear that you have ſup- 


ported your health among thefe epidemical diſorders, 


Which, tho? not mortal to any of my friends, have 


ated almoſt every one. 


LETTER LAVIIL 


5 June 5, 

Wim that, inſtead of writing to you once in two 
months, 1 could do you ſome ſervice as often; 

for I am arrived to an age when I am as ſparing of 
words as moſt old men are of money, though I daily 
find leſs occaſion for any. But I live in a time when 
benefits are not in the power of an honeſt man to 
beſtow ; nor indeed of an honeſt man to receive, con- 
ſidering on what terms they are generally to be bad. 
It is certain you have a full right to any I could do 
yon, who not only monthly, but weekly of late, have 


— 


loaded me with favours of that kind, which are moſt 


acceptable to veteran Authors; thoſe garlands which a 
Commentator weaves to hang about his Poet, and 
which are flowers both of his own gathering and pain- 
ting too; not bloſſoms ſpringing from the dry Author. 
It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a 
ſecond trouble in reviſing the 6) Ef/ay on Homer 


50 Eicher. his Friendſhip for the Editor, or "his Love of 
Religion, made him have this very much at Heart; and al- 
molt the laſt Words he ſaid to the Editor as he was dying, 
Was the conjuring him to finiſh the laſt Volume. 

6) The Editor did reviſe and correct it as it now ſtands 


In the laſt edition, 
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But I look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no errors 
in me: and tho' the common way with a Commen- 
tator be to ereſt them into beauties, the beſt office 
of aCritic is to correct and amend them. There being 
a new edition coming out of Homer, I would willingly 
render it a little leſs defective, and the bookſeller 
will not allaw me time to do ſo myſelf, — | 
Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedly, and it is 
poſlible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. 
Allen's in the ſummer; of which Iwill not fail to ad- 
vertiſe you, if it ſuits your conveniency to be there 
and drink the waters more beneficially. 

Forgive my ſcribling ſo haſtily and ſo ill. My eyes 
are at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with m 
heart only that I can Dy to be, to any real pur- 
2 Your, &c. 


LETTER LXIX. 
July 18. 
OU may well MER letters from me of thanks: 


but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 


that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and ſo repeated, 


that you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceflarily I 


muſt pay them in my heart, which makes it almoſt 
impertinent to ſay ſo. Your alterations to the Pre- 
face and Effay 7) are juſt: and none more obliging 
to me than where you prove your concern that my 
notions in my firſt writings ſhould not be repugnant 
to thoſe in my laſt. And you will have the charity 


to think, when I was then in an error, it was not 


ſo much that I thought wrong or perverſely, as that 


I had not thought ſufficiently, What J could corrett 


7) Prefix'd to his Homer's Iliad, 
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in the diſſipated life T am forced to lead here, I have: 
and ſome there are which ſtill want your help to be 
made as they ſhould be, — Mr. Allen depends on you 
at the end of the next month or in September, and 
I will join himas ſoon as I can return from the other 
party. I believe not till September at ſooneſt. — 
You will pardon me (dear Sir) for writing to you 
but juſt like an attorney or agent. I am more con- 
cerned for your Finances &) than your Fame: be- 
cauſe the firſt, I fear, you will never be concerned 
about yourſelf; the ſecond is ſecure to you already, 
and (whether you will or not) will follow you. 

| I have never ſaid one word to you of the public. 
J have known the greater world too long to be very 
ſanguine. But accidents and occaſions _ do what 
virtue would not; and God ſend they may! Adieu. 
Whatever becomes of public Virtue, let us preſerve 
our own poor ſhare of the private. Be aſſured, if I 
have any, I am with a true ſenſe of your merit and 
| Es &C. 


LETTER IXX. 
Oftob. 7. 


Heartily thank you for yours, from which I learn'd 
your ſafe arrival. And that you found all yours 

in health, was a kind addition to the account; as 1 
truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves to 
be dear to you, and to make a part of your happineſs. 
J have many reaſons and experiences to convince me, 
how much you with health to me, as well as long 
life to my writings. Could you make as much a_ 
better man of me as you can make a better author, 


8) His debt from the Executor of Mr, G, 
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J were ſecure of Immortality both here and hereafter 
by your means. The Dunciad I have ordered to be 
advertiſed in quarto. Pray order as many of them 
as you Will; and know that whatever is mine is 
yours. | 


LETTER IXXI. 


3 Jan. 12, 1743. 

n unwillingneſs to write nothing to you whom 
I reſpeft; and worſe than nothing (which would 
_ afflit you) to one who wiſhes me fo well, has 
"hitherto kept me ſilent. Of the Public I can tell you 
nothing worthy the reflection of a reaſonable man; 
and of myſelf only an account that would give you 
pain; for my aſthma has increaſed every week ſince 
you laſt heard from me, to the degree of confining 
me totally to the fire - fide; fo that I have hardly ſeen 
any of my friends but two, who happen to be divid- 
ed from the world as much as myſelf, aud are con- 
ſtantly retired at Batterſea, There I have paſt moſt 
of my time, and often wiſh'd you of the company, 
as the beſt I know to make me not regret the loſs of 
all others, and to prepare me for a nobler ſcene than 
any mortal greatneſs can open to us. I fear by the 
account you gave me of the time you deſign to come 
this way, one of them (whom I much wiſh you had 
a glympſe of ) will be gone again, unleſs you paſs 
ſome weeks in London before Mr. Allen arrives there 
in March. My preſent indiſpoſition takes up almoſt 
all my hours, to render a very few of them ſupport- 
able: yet I go on ſoftly to prepare the great Edition 
of my Things with your notes, and as faſt as I re- 
ceive any from you, I add others in order, — 
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I am \ told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive pamphlet. That is all I can deſire; it is 
enough, if it be abuſive and if it be his. He threat- 
ens you; but, I think, you will not fear or love him 


fo much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwer- 


ed one or two as dull. He will be more to me than 
a doſe of hartſhorn: and as a ſtink revives one who 
has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his railing will 
cure me of a courſe of flatteries. | 
_ I am much more concerned to hear that ſome of 
your Clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine 9), 


becauſe I have a reſpett for your Clergy, ( though the + 


verſes are harder upon ours.) But if they do not 
blame 5% for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap 
- myſelf up in the layman's cloak , and ſleep under 
your ſhield. 

I am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts fince from. 
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite 
well. Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how you 

are: for no man is more yours than, &c. 


LETTER IXXII. 


F I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind hand with 

you, that I can neverpretend to fetch it up (any 
more than I could in my preſent ſtate, to overtake 
you in a race) I would particularize which of your 
letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt ſuffice 
to ſay I have received them all; and whatever very 
little reſpites I have had, from the daily care of my 
malady , have been employed in reviſing the papers 
on the uſe of Riches, which I would have ready for 


* 9) Ver, 355 to 358. ſecond. book of the Dunciad. 
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your laſt reviſe, againſt you come to town, that they 
may be begun with while you are here, — I own, the 
late encroachments upon my conſtitution make me 
willing to ſee the end of all further care about me or 
my works. I would reſt for the one, in a full re- 
ſignation of my being to be diſpoſed of by the Father 
ok all mercy; and for, the other (though indeed a 
_ trifle, yet a trifle may be fome example) I would 
commit them to the candour of a ſenſible and reflec- 


ting judge, rather than to the malice of every ſhort- 


ſighted and malevolent critic, or inadvertent and cen- 
ſorious reader. And no hand can ſet them in ſo good 


a light, or ſo well turn their beſt fide to the day as 


your own. This obliges me to confeſs I have for ſome 
months thought myſelf going, and that not ſlowly, 
down the hill. The rather as every attempt of the 
phyſicians, and ſtill the laſt medicines more forceable 
in their nature, have utterly fail'd to ſerve. me. I was 
at laſt, about ſeven days ago, taken with ſo violent a 
fit at Batterſea, that my friends Lord M. and LordB. 
ſent ſor preſent help to the ſurgeon; whoſe bleeding 
me, I am perſuaded, ſaved my life, by the inſtantaneous 


effeft it had; and which has continued ſo much to 
amend me, that I have paſs'd five days without op- 


preſſion, and recovered, what I have three months 
wanted, ſome degree of expeforation, and ſome hours 
together of ſleep. I am now got to Twitenham, to try 
if the air will not take ſome part in reviving me, if 
I can avoid colds; and between that place and Batter- 
ſea with my Lord B. I will paſs what I have of life, 
while he ſtays (which I can tell you, to my great ſa- 
tisfaction will be this fortnight or three weeks yet.) 
What if you came before Mr. Allen, and ſtaid till then, 


inſtead of poſtponing your journey longer? Pray, if you 


write, juſt tell him how ill I have been, or I had wrote 
again to him: But that I will do, the firſt day 1 find 
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myſelf alone with pen, ink, and paper, which I can 
hardly be even here, or in any ſpirits yet to hold a 
pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and yet this writing is 
labour to me. IJ am, &c. 


r 


LETTER ILXXIII 


1 April 1744. 

Am ſorry to meet you with fo bad an account of 

myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with joy have flown 
to the interview. I am too ill to be in town; and 
within this week ſo much worſe, as to make my jour- 
ney thither, at preſent, impracticable, even if.there 
was no Proclamation in my way. I leſt the Town in 
a decent compliance to that; but this additional pro- 
hibition from the higheſt of all powers I muſt bow to 
without murmuring. I wiſh to fee you here. Mr. Al- 
len comes not till the 16th, and you wilk probably 
chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is there. I re- 
ceived yours juſt now, and I writ to hinder — from 
printing the Comment on the U/e of Riches too haſtily, 
ſince what you write me, intending to have forwarded 
it otherwiſe, that you might reviſe it during your ſtay. 
Indeed my preſent weakneſs will make me leſs and leſs 
capable of any thing. I hope at leaſt, now at firſt, to 
ſee you for a day or two here at Twitenham, and con- 
cert meaſures how to enjoy for the future what I can 
of your friendſhip g.) | 


9) He died May 30. following. 
3 N059 


(. B. Ilie Originals, with which theſe letters have 
been collated by the Bookſeller, are now in his hands.) 
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LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 
O F 5 
ALEXANDER POPE, Egg. 


— . 1 


N THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. 
| I Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the county 
= Middleſex, make this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 
I reſign my Soul to its Creator in all humble hope of 
its future happineſs, as in the difpoſal of a Being in- 
finitely good. As to my Body, my will is, that it 
be buried near the monument of my dear Parents at 
Twickenham, with the addition, after the. words 
filius fecit — of theſe only, et-/ibi+ Qui obitt anno 
17 — etatis — and that it be carried to the grave by 
ſix of the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each of whom 
I order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as mourning. H 
J happen to die at any inconvenient diſtance, let the 
fame be done in any other parifh, and the Inſcription 
be added on the monument at Twickenham. I he- 
reby make and appoint my particular friends, Allen 
lord Bathurſt, Hugh earl of Marchmont, the honour- 
able William Murray his Majeſty's ſolicitor general, 
and George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer, 
Eſq. the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them, Executors of 
this my laſt Will and Teſtament. + 
But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
I hall leave at my deceaſe, I defire may be deliver- 
ed to my noble Friend, Henry St. John, lord Bo- 
lingbroke, to whoſe ſole care and judgment I commit 
them, either to be preſerved or deſtroyed; or, in 
caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid Earl 
of Marchmont. Theſe, who. in the cours of my life 
L 2 
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have done me all other good offices, will not refuſe 
me this laſt after my Death: I leave them therefore 
this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and friendſhip; 


only deſiring them each to accept of ſome ſmall me- 
morial of me: That my lord Bolingbroke will add to 


his library all the volumes of my Works and Tranſ- 


lations of Homer, bonnd in red morocco, and the 


eleven volumes of thoſe of Eraſmus: That my lord 
Marchmont will take the large paper edition of Thu- 


anus, by Buckley, and that portrait of Lord Boling- 
broke, by Richardſon, which he ſhall prefer: That 
my lord Bathurſt will find a place for the three ſta» 
tutes of the Hercules of Furneſe, the Venus of Me- 


dicis, and the Apollo in chiaro oſcuro, done by Knel- 
Jer: That Mr. Murray will accept of the marble head 
of Homer, by Bernini; and of Sir Iſaac Newton, by 
Guelfi: and that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the Watch 

I commonly wore, which the King of Sardinia gave 


to the late Earl of Peterborow, and he to me on his 
death - bed; together with one of the pictures of 


Lord Bolingbroke. 
Item, I deſire Mr. Lyttelton ta accept of the buſts 
| of Spencer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 

marble, which his royal maſter the Prince was pleaſed 
to give me. I give and deviſe my library of printed 


books to Ralph Allen, of Widcombe, Eſq. and to 
the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or to the fur- 


vivour of them (when thoſe belonging to Lord Bo- 


lingbroke are taken out, and when Mrs. Martha 
Blount has choſen Threeſcore out of the number.) 


T-alſo give and bequeath to the ſaid Mr. Warburton 


the property of all ſuch of my Works already printed, 


as he hath written , or ſhall write Commentaries or 
Notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe diſpoſed 


of, or alienated; and all the profits which ſhall ariſe 


after my death from ſuch editions as he mall publiſh 


7 without future alterations. 


| 
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Item, in caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq. aboveſaid ſhall 
ſurvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the 
ſum of One hundred and fifty pounds, being, te the 
| beſt of my calculation, the account of what I have 
received from him; partly for my own, and partly 
for charitable uſes. If he refuſe to take this himſelf, 
I deſire him to employ it in a way, I am perſuaded, 
he will not diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath hoſpital. 
I give and deviſe to my ſiſter- in- law, Mrs. Mag- 
dalen Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; 
and to her ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One 
hundred pounds each. I alſo releaſe, and give to 
her all my right and intereſt in and upon a bond of 
Five hundred pounds due to me from her ſon Michael. 
I alſo give her the family pictures of my Father, 
Mother, and Aunts, and the diamond ring my Mother 
wore and her golden watch. I give to Eraſmus 
Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cotterell, Wit- 
liam Rollinſon, Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. and to Mrs. 
Anne Arbuthnot, to each the ſum of Five pounds; 
to be laid out in a ring, or any memorial of me; 
and to my ſervant, John Searl, who has faithfully 
and ably ſerved me many years, I give and deviſe 
the ſum of One hundred pounds over and above a 
year's wages to himſelf, and his wife; and to the 
Poor of the pariſh of Twickenham, Twenty pounds, 
to be divided among them by the ſaid John Searl : 
And it is my Will, if the ſaid John Searl die before 
me, that the ſaid ſum of One hundred pounds go to 
his wife or children, - 

Item, I give, and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
younger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck - Street, Cavendiſh - Square, the fum of 
One thouſand pounds immediately on my deceaſe: 
and all the furniture of my grotto, urns in my garden, 
| houſhold goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is not 

otherwiſe diſpoſed of in'this my Will, I give'and de- 
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viſe to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a ſincere 8 
regard, and long friendſhip for her. And it is my 


will, that my aboveſaid Executors, the ſurvivors 


or ſurvivor of them, ſhall take an account of all my 
eſtate, money, or bonds, &c. and, after paying 


my debts and legacies, ſhall place out all the reſidue 


upon government, or other ſecurities, according to 


their beſt judgment; and pay the produce thereof, 
half - yearly, to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, during 


her natural life: And after her deceaſe, I give the 
ſum of One thouſand pounds to Mrs. Magdalen 
Racket, and her ſons Robert, Henry, and John, to 
be divided equally among them, or to the ſurvivors 
or ſurvivor of them; and after the deceaſe of the 
ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, I give the ſum of Two 


hundred pounds to the aboveſaid Gilbert Weſt; Two 


hundred to Mr. George Arbuthnot ; Two hundred to his 
ſiſter, Mrs, Anne Arbuthnot; and One hundred to my 


| ſervant, John Searl, to which ſoever of theſe ſhall be 
then living: And all the reſidue and remainder to be con- 


ſidered as undiſpoſed of, and go to my next of kin. 
This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, written with 
my own Hand, and ſealed with my Seal, this Twelfth 
day of December, in the year of our Lord, One 
thouſand, ſeven hundred and forty - three. 


AL E X. POPE. 


Signed, Sealed, and Declared 
by the Teſtator, as his laſt 
Will and Teſtament, in Pre- : 
ſence of us, 


Ravnok. 
STEPHEN HAL ES, Miniſter of Tedaington. 


Joszen SyENCE, Profeſſor of Hiſtory in the 


Univerſity of ora 59 DT 
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